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Time,    1  on  Ola  Oypsy   M.aii 

Time,  you  old  Gypsy  man, 

Will  you  not  stay, 
Put  up  your  caravan 

Just  for  one  day? 

All  things  I'll  give  you 

Will  you  be  my  guest. 
Bells  for  your  jennet 

Of  silver  the  best. 
Goldsmiths  shall  beat  you 

A   great   golden   ring. 
Peacocks  shall  bow  to  you, 

Little  boys  sing. 
Oh,  and  sweet  girls  will 

Festoon  you  with  may. 
Time,  you  old  gypsy. 

Why  hasten  away? 

Last  week  in  Babylon, 

Last   night   in   Rome, 
Morning,  and  in  the  crush 

Under   Paul's  dome; 
Under   Paul's   dial 

You  tighten  your  rein — 
Only   a  moment. 

And  off  once  again : 
Off  to  some  city 

Now  blind  in  the   womb. 
Off  to   another 

Ere  that's  in  the  tomb. 

Time,  you  old  Gypsy  man. 

Will  you  not  stay. 
Put   up   your  caravan 

Just  for  one  day? 

— Ralph  Hodgson. 


(Reprinted     from     "Moclern     American     and 
British   Poetry."  by  Unteinieyer  by  permission  of 
The   Macmillan   Company.) 
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K  You  Musi  Go 

Do  not  go  in  the  night,  when  the  stars  are  so  far  away. 

And  die  winds  are  cool,  and  blow  carelessly  toward  the  day: 

Do  not  go  in  the  night:   what  does  the  moon  care. 

As  long  as  the  clouds  are  kind,  and  her  heavenly  path  is  fair? 

If  you  must  go,  go  in  the  heat  of  the  sun. 

For  sunlight  will  cover  and  hide  you.  until  day  is  done. 

Leave  me  the  comfort  of  shadows,  and  trees,  and  light. 

If  you  must  go,  do  not  go  in  the  night. 

Do  not  go  in  the  night:  the  sky  is  so  dark  and  far 
That  the  brightest  path  of  the  moonlight  cannot  obscure  a  star. 
Even  the  tree-limbs  shiver,  and  sob,  and  bow  their  leaves  in  grief- 
Leave  me  when  color  can  comfort  me— give  me  relief. 
If  you  must  go.  wait  till  the  ribbons  of  dawn 
Draw  the  cold  stars  out  of  sight,  and  pattern  the  lawn 
In  broad  stripes  of  gold;  and  the  earth  is  friendly  and  bright; 

If  you  must  go.  do  not  go  in  the  night. 

— MUSSELMAN. 
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A.  B.  CHANDLER,  JR. 
President 
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MRS.  CHARLES  LAKE  BLSHNELL 
Dean  of  Women 


B.  Y.  TYNER 

Academic  Dean 


Jr  acuiit^ 


OSCAR  H.  DARTER 

Professor  Social  Science 

FLORENCE  V.  CORSON 

Supervisor  Training  School 

LESTER  D.  CROW 

Supervisor  Training  School  and  Professor  Education 

EILEEN  KRAMER 

Professor  Education 

MARTHA  ROBBINS 

Professor  Education 

LULU  DANIEL 

Professor  English 

MARGARET  D.  MOORE 

Assistant-Professor  English 

JEAN  ROSBOROUGH 

Assistant-Professor  English  and  French 

MARY  McKENZIE 

Assistant-Professor  English 
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Jb  acuLii^ 


MARION  BARTLETT 

Professor  Physical  Education 

ELLEN  C.  DONOHUE 
Assistant-Professor  Physical  Education 

MARY  PHOEBE  ENDERS 

Assistant-Professor  Physical  Education 

MRS.  B.  Y.  TYNER 
Professor  Ancient  and  Modern  Languages 

DR.  ROY  S.  COOK 

Professor  Science 

GERTRUDE  KARR 

Assistant-Professor  Science 

W.  N.  HAMLET 
Professor  Mathematics 

DOROTHY  WRIGHT 

Professor  Home  Economics 

MRS.  DALIA  RUFF 

Dietician  and  Assistant  Dean  of  Women 


Jr  acuity 


ALICE  C.  CURRY 
Professor  Commercial  Education 

MAY  V.  POWELL 
Assistant-Professor  Commercial  Education 

HELEN  A.  MULLER 

Assistant-Professor  Commercial  Education 

MRS.  J.  C.  FERNEYHOUGH 
Treasurer  and  Bookkeeper 

FRANCES  THOMPSON 
Librarian 

ANNIE  CLARK 
Postmistress 

ELINOR  HAYES 

Supervisor  Training  School 

MRS.  HELEN  CARMICHAEL 
Supervisor  Training  School 

MRS.  ASHTON  WHITE 
Supervisor  Training  School 


Jr  aciiiiy 


DOROTHY  DUGGAN 

Professor  Fine  and  Industrial  Arts 

MAUDE  M.  JESSUP 
Professor  Fine  and  Industrial  Arts 

EVA  TAYLOR  EPPES 

Professor  Music 

SALLIE  NORRIS 
Assistant-Professor  Music 

NORA  C.  WILLIS 
Assistant-Professor  Music 

HILDA  HAYNIE 

School  Nurse  and  Instructor  of  Health   Education 

DR.  C.  MASON  SMITH 

School  Physician 

NANCY  McCLEARY 
Secretary  to  President 

MOLLIE  COATES 
Secretary  to  Dean 


Jr  acuity 


KATE  TREiNT 
Supervisor  Training  School 

LOUISE  ELLIOT 
Supervisor  Training  School 

CAROL  ROBERTSON 

Supervisor  Training  School 

CLARA  JESSUP 
Supervisor  Training  School 

HELEN  MILLS 

Supervisor  Training  School 

MRS.  MASON  H.  WILLIS 
Supervisor  Training  School 
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W.  N.  HAMLET 
Adviser 


CECELIA  A.  McLaughlin 

Lynchburg,  Va. 

B.  S.  in  English  and  History 

President    Freshman    Class 192H 

Bullet    Staff 1923-24 

Secretary    Dramatic    Club 192:1 

President   Dramatic  Club 1926-27 

President    Senior    Class 1927 


DOROTHY  CHILDRESS 
South  Boston,  Va. 

B.  S.  in   Commercial 

Kollege  Kommercial  Klub 

Seci-etary-Treasurer    Class - 1923-24-25 

Secretary   Student    Government 1926 

Vice-President  Class 1925-26-27 

Athletic  Club 


GRACE  GOODWIN   GIANOTTI 

Newport  News,  Va. 

B.  S.  in   Commercial 

Class    Secretaiy 1925-26-27 

Pres.  Kollege  Kommercial  Klub 1926-27 

Newport  News  Club 1924-27 


EMELINE  ANDERSON 
Pawean,  Va. 

B.  S.  in  Mathematics  and  Science 

Music  Club .1926 

Atliletic   Club 1927 

Senior  Hockey  Team 1927 


BETSY   BASSETT 

Norfolk,  Va. 

B.  S.  in  English  and  History 

Representative  Student   Council 1924-25 

Glee    Club 1924-25-26-27 

Bullet  Staff 1924-25-26 

Dramatic    Club 1925-27 

President  Twin  City  Club 1924-25 

German   Club,   Chairman 1925-26 

Advertising  Manager  Battlefield.— 1926-27 


LUCY   BILLINGSLEY 

Lignum,  Va. 

B.  S.  in  History  and  English 

Glee  Club 1923-24-25-26-27 

Big  Cabinet  Y.  W.  C.  A 1924-26-27 

German    Club 1925-27 


HILDA  BRAUER 
Fkedericksburc,  Va. 

B.  S.  in  An 


CECILY  BROWN 

The  Plains,  Va. 

B.  S.  in  History  and  English 


ELIZABETH   CRISMOND 

Spotsylvania,  Va. 

B.  S.  in  Public  School  Music 

House  President  Virginia  Hall 1926 

Hockey  Class  Team 1925 

Basket    Ball 1924-25 

Glee    Club 1923 

Athletic    Club 1923 

Secretary  Junior  Class 19: 


ANNE  LEE  CUNNINGHAM 
Fredericksburg,  Va. 

B.  5.  in  Education 

Glee    Club 1925-27 

Town  Girls-  Club  1925-27 


ELIZABETH  DECKER 
Cappahosic,  Va. 

B.  S.  in  Mathematics  and  Science 

Glee    Club 1925-27 

Big  Cabinet  Y.  W.  C.  A 1927 


INDIA  DIGGS 

Portsmouth,  Va. 

B.  S.  in   Commercial 

Business  Manager  Battlefield 1924-25 

Secretary  Student  Council 1925-26 

Junior   Baseball   Team 1C26 

Senior   Hockey  Team 1927 


ELIZABETH   EARLY 

WOLFTOWN,  Va. 
B.  S.  in  Mathematics  and  Scietu 


ELLEN  FOX 

Newport  News,  Va. 

B.  S.  in  Commercial 

Treasurer  Student    Governn.ent 1923 

Devotional  Chairman.  Y.  W.  C.  A 1924 

Dramatic   Club 1925-26-27 

Business  Manager  Battlefield.— 1925-26-27 
President   Kolleae   Kommercial   Klul)....1926 


VIRGINIA  FRAZIER 
Graham,  Va. 

B.  S.  in  English  and  History 

Pres.  Southwest  Virginia  Club  ...1925-26-27 

House  President 1925-26 

Big  Cabinet  Y.  W.  C.  A 1925 


GLADYS  DRYSDALE  GILLET 

Newport  News,  Va. 

B.  S.  in  English  and  History 

President  Dramatic  Club 1925-26 

President  Newport  News  Club 1925-26 

Class    Representative 1925-26-27 

Cheer  Leader 1925-26-27 

German   Club 1925-26-27 
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LENA  JOHNSON 

Woodford,  Va. 

B.  S.  in  Physical  Education 

President   Athletic   Club 1927 

Tennis 1926 

Basket    Ball 1923-27 

Captain  Varsity  Basket  Ball 1926 

Hockey 1925-27 

Track    Team 1923-27 


LUCY  G.  HOBSON 

Dendron,  Va. 

B.  S.  in  Physical  Education 

Glee    Club - 1924-27 

Athletic    Club 1925-27 

Varsity  Hockey  Squad 1927 

Organization  Editor  Bullet 1925 

Class    Hockey 1926-27 

Class    Basket    Ball 1925-26 

Class     Baseball 1925-26 


WILDA  KENNEY 
Norfolk,  Va. 

B.  S.  in  Commercial 


PHRONSIE  MARSH 
Lynchburg,  Va. 

B.  S.  in  Commercial 


KATHERINE  WENTWORTH   MICKS 
Spotsylvania,  Va. 

B.  S.  in  Physical  Education 

Editor-in-Chief    Battlefield.  1924- 

\  ice-Pres.   Student    Government 1925 

President  Student  Government 1926 

Varsity  Basket   Ball 1923-26 

Varsity  Hockey 1925-26 


WILLIE   MAE  MOORE 

Bristol,  Tenn'. 
B.  S.  in   Commercial 


VIRGINIA  MUSSELMAN 
Danville,  Va. 

B.  S.  in  English  and  History 

President   Freshman  Class 1924-25 

Assistant  Editor  Bullet 1925-26-27 

Dramatic    Club 1926-27 

Editor  Battlefield 1926-27 


MARY  McLaughlin 

Lynchburg,  Va. 

B.  S.  in  Education 

Secretary  Athletic  Association 1923 

Associate  Editor  Battlefield 1923-24 

President  Junior  Class 1925 

Dramatic    Club 1925-26 


CATHARINE   PERRY 

Fredericksburg,  Va. 

B.  S.  in  Mathematics  and  Science 


JULIA  REIDEL 
Fredericksburg,  Va. 

B.  S.  in  Education 


Glee    Club 1926-27 

Town  Gills"  Club 1926-27 


MARY  H.  SNYDER 

SlilLOT,   Va. 

S.   ('/)  History  and  English 

ullet  Staff 1926 

Junior   Hockey   Team 1926 

Glee     Club 1924-27 


.MARY  ALICE  SPILLMAN 

Lm)ex,  Va. 

B.  S.  in  Physicnl  Education 

Sec.-Treas.  Northern  Neck  Club.. 1925-26-27 

Fire    Commander 1926-27 

Organization  Mgr.  Battlefield 1926-27 

Varsity  Hockey  Team 1925-26-27 

Tennis    Manager 1925-26 

Class  Teams,  Basket   Ball.   Hockey, 

Tennis.  1925-26-27 


JESSE  FRANCES  SQUIRE 
Hampton,  Va. 

B.  S.  in   Physical  Education 

Basket    Ball 1923-26 

Hockey    Team 1925-27 

Senior  Representative  S.  Gov 1927 

President  Virginia  Reel  Club 1924-26 

Athletic    Club 1923-27 
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CORA  ADELIA  WELLS 

Carson,  Va. 

B.  S.  in  English  and  History 

Athletic    Club 1926-27 

Glee    Club 1925-27 

Dramatic    Club 1925-27 


BERNICE  WOOD 
Oxford,  N.  C. 

B.  S.  in  Physical  Education 

President  Y.  W.  C.  A 1922-23 

Asst.  Business  Mgr.  Battlefield 1921-22 

President  Athletic  Club 1925-26 

President   Carolina   Club 1925-26 

Treasurer   Student    Government 1926-27 

Varsity   Hockey 1925-26 

Class    Team    Hockey 1926-27 


ESTHER  YOUNG 
Patterson's  Creek,  W.  Va. 


Art  Editor  of  The  Bullet 1926-27 

Little   Cabinet 1926-27 
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Uncle  Peter  says: 

"Just   because    your    tru3    love    writes    that    he's    interested    in 

heavenly  bodies — don't  think  he's  studying  astronomy .     Maybe 

he's  taking  a  course  in  art." 

"Love  is  only  the  false  illusion  that  one  man  is  different  from 
all  other  men."' 

"There's  onlv   one  sin  you  can't  commit  and hide  it  from 

the  world eating  onions!" 

"Trying  to  be  good  is  a   lonesome  job!" 

"Do  right  and  fear  no  man. 
Do  not  write  and  fear  no  woman." 

"There's  only  one  permanent  name  on  the  black-list — Wallace." 

"The  more  one  loves  blondes — the  more  one  loves." 

"The    queerest — tlie    QUEEREST — thing    on    this    earth    is    a 
Woman." 

"The  biggest  liar   in   the   world — A  College  Catalogue." 

"Sin  has  many  tools,  and  a  lie  is  a  handle  that   fits  them  all." 

"The   earlv  bird   gets  the  worm,   but  who  likes  worms?" 

"Ignorance  may  be  bliss,  but  it  is  not  preparedness." 
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LOIS  EILEEN  KRAMER 
Adviser 


DUVAL  CHRISTIAN 

President 


Atlanta,  Georgia 


ANN   HOGAN 
Vice-President 

Keysville,  Virginia 


DOROTHY  WILKINSON 
Treasurer 

Lynchburg,  Virginia 


HILDA  T.  BELOTE 
Onancock,  Virginia 


LINDA   BROADDUS 
Bowling  Green,  Virginia 


MARY  BYRD  BUXTON 

Newport  News,  Virginia 


LUCILLE  CAIN 
CocKRAN,  Virginia 


EMMA  COOK 

Hampton,  Virginia 


ELEANOR  DOGGETT 
Waverley,  Virginia 


JESSIE   DOUGHTIE 
Franklin.  Virginia 


TECKLA  DREIFUS 

Alexanbria.  Virginia 


CLAYTON  FIELDS 
WicoNNico.  Virginia 


BEATRICE  GALLAGHER 
Warsaw.  Virginia 


DOROTHY  HARRIS 

Spotsylvania,  Virginia 


ALLENE  HEADLEY 

Hyacinth.  Virginia 


ADELAIDE  HERNDON 
Fredericksburg,  Vircima 


ALICE  LEWIS 
Village.  Virginia 


FAY  MARTIN 

MuLLiNs,  South  Carolina 


CARMEN    AIEJIA 

Norfolk.  \'irgima 


MARGARET  PHILLIPS 

MeLFA,   ViRCINrA 


DOROTHY  POND 

Wakefield,  Virginia 


RUTH  PORTER 
Portsmouth,  Virginia 


ANNE  PULLEN 

LaURAVILLE,   VlRGIJilA 


FRANCES  RIBBLE 
Petersburg.  Virgiivia 


BERTHA  RIGHTER 

Newport  News.  Virginia 


JESSIE   LEE  THOMAS 

Wilmington',  North  Carolina 


LOUISE  TIGNALL 
Onancock.  Virginia 


SALLIE  B.  WALKER 
Oldham  ■,  Virginia 


CLAUDIA   WILKINS      ... 

Maple  Grove.  Virginia. 


GLADYS  WOLFE 

Bristol,  Virginia 


JunioF  Joiimcafions 

1-9-2-8,  1-9-2-8,  HURRAH!   HURRAH!   1-9-2-8,  1-9-2-8 

To  this,  the  class  chant,  the  "Billy  Goat"  Class  has  rallied  to 
the  extent  of  thirty  or  more  Juniors  who  are  to  be  the  Seniors  of  '28. 
So  effectively  have  the  "Billy  Goats"  butted  in  that  in  two  major 
sports  the  Green  and  Gold  banners  have  emerged  triumphantly! 
With  many  joyful  "Baa's"  the  goats  came  forth  from  the  field  of 
battle  as  undisputed  champions  of  Hockey,  having  defeated  decisively 
the  Freshman  and  Senior  teams. 

Not  content  with  this  victory,  the  "Billy  Goat  Sextette"  sallied 
forth  to  indulge  in  a  game  or  two  of  Basketball  and  after  a  brief 
interval  came  back  with  the  scalps  of  "The  Little  Sisters"  and  "The 
Devilish  Demons,"  or  the  Freshmen  and  Sophomore  teams  respect- 
ively. The  latter  game  marked  a  "red  letter  day"  in  "Billy  Goat 
History." 

Evidence  points  to  the  fact  that  the  "Billy  Goats"  are  going 
strong  for  the  class  cup  in  athletics.  A  member  of  the  "Billy  Goat" 
Class  having  won  an  individual  cup  for  athletic  efficiency,  nothing 
would  be  more  opportune  than  to  add  another  trophy  to  the  list. 

Significant  in  the  activities  of  the  "Billy  Goats"  was  the  for- 
warding and  instituting  of  the  Even  and  Odd  Movement  in  college, 
whereby  the  two  even  year  classes — Juniors  and  Freshmen — were 
banded  together  as  friendly  classes  having  the  same  ideals! 

"Billy  Goat"  talent  was  utilized  most  successfullv  in  the  class 
benefit — "The  Advertiser's  Revue" — which  was  one  of  the  most  note- 
worthy efforts  of  the  year.  Thanks  to  the  aid  of  the  other  classes, 
the  production  was  a  huge  success. 

All  in  all,  the  "Billy  Goats"  have  made  some  history,  so  here's 
to: 

1-9-2-8,  1-9-2-8,  Hurrah!   Hurrah!    1-9-2-8,  1-9-2-8. 
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Jrlmis  to  ilie  Oeipiess 

1.— HOW  TO  RECOVER  ONE'S  COAT  AFTER  MEALS 

a.  Hurry  through  meal,  even  foregoing  the  joys  of  ice  cream  if  necessary,  in 
order  to  be  the  first  to  leave  the  dining  room. 

b.  Rush  madly  to  the  cloak  racks. 

c.  Count  down  ten  hooks,  back  four,  and  there  it  should  be. 

d.  To  avoid  all  possible  mistake  in  identity  consult  inside  of  pocket,  for  there 
only  is  the  true  color   (Frances  Willard  is  not  swept  daily). 

e.  Shut  eyes  and  stroke  it.  Does  it  feel  like  the  same  familiar  weave  that  has 
weathered  three  hill-top  winters? 

/.  Now  smell  it.  Does  it  give  forth  that  delicious  combination  of  Coty's 
L'Origan,  the  atmosphere  of  the  kitchen,  and  a  faint,  almost  imperceptible  odor  of 
by-gone  days — tobacco! 

2.— HOW  TO  GET  A  RIDE  TO  TOWN 

a.  For  several  weeks  in  advance  notice  the  trousseau  of  your  numerous  ac- 
quaintances. 

b.  With  pencil  and  paper  note  those  articles  which  would  be  becoming  to  you. 

c.  Now  attired  in  your  borrowed  plumage — leave  your  dorm. 

d.  Saunter  slowly  towards  town,  remembering  "the  tone  of  the  hill." 

e.  At  each  passing  car  smile  sweetly  but  demurely. 

/.  If  no  rides  so  far,  try  more  drastic  smiles,  bewitchingly,  threateningly, 
promisinglv.      (  You  understand,  of  course.  I 

g.     And  if  still  you  are  using  nature's  own  means  of  locomotion,  then  d 

it,  break  a  heel. 

h.  In  the  event  that  you  are  as  yet  without  a  visible  means  of  transportation — 
faint! 

3.— HOW  TO  BE  A  POPULAR  FRESHMAN 

a.  When  first  you  board  the  train  Fredericksburg  bound,  rush  up  to  the  old 
girls  as  if  they  were  long-lost  friends. 

b.  Throughout  the  journey  impress  upon  them  the  popularity  that  was  yours 
during  High  School. 

c.  On  arriving  at  College  find  fault  with  your  room,  roommates,  food,  rules, 
school  regime  in  general. 

d.  In  classes  answer  every  question  whether  or  not  you  have  any  idea  as  to 
the  subject  matter. 

e.  In  dancing  at  night  be  sure  to  demonstrate  your  home-town  talent. 

/.  In  class  meetings  and  general  assemblies  it  is  necessary  to  make  yourself 
very  conspicuous  by  loud  talking  and  giggling. 

g.  You  should  by  this  time  be  quite  well  known  to  the  student  body  and  are 
known  as  the  "Popular  Freshman." 
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.MARY  PHOEBE  ENDERS 

Adviser 


CATHERINE  HAYDON 

Past  Offense: 

Making  Sophs  step. 
Guilty  of: 

Snoring  sixty  beats  a  second. 
Sentence: 

To  live  in  a  little  home  with  only  one  to 
hear  her  snore. 


HORTENSE   HOPKINS 

Past  Offense: 

Good  looks. 
Guilty  of: 

Putting  classmates  in  the  shade. 
Sentence: 

Stay  in  the  shade  herself  for  three  weeks. 


SYBIL  TREMAINE 

Past  Offense: 

Wearing  too  good-looking   clothes. 
Guilty  of: 

Modeling  for  the  girls. 
Sentence: 

Work  for  the  "STATE." 


MARJORIE  GOODWIN 

Past  Offense: 

Feeding  dates  to  Dew  Drop. 
Guilty  of: 

Heart  breaking. 
Sentence: 

Break  more  hearts. 
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MARY  APPERSON 

Past  Offense: 

Ignoring  boys. 
Guilty  of: 

Bashfulness. 
Sentence: 

Imprisonment    at    Front    Royal    Military 
Academy  for  life. 


BEATRICE  BARBER 

Past  Offense: 

"Tommy." 
Guilty  of: 

"Tommy." 
Sentence : 

"Tommy"  for  life. 


ELIZABETH  BELOATE 

Past  Offense: 

Receiving  too  many  letters. 
Guilty  of: 

Dieting. 
Sentence: 

One  meal  a  day. 


BETTY   BILLINGSLF.Y 

Past  Offense: 

Being  too  sociable. 
Guilty  of: 

Hitting  the  "Point." 
Sentence: 

Life  in  the  "Wesl." 
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JUDITH  BIKCHETT 

Past  Offense: 

Being  tco  studious. 
Guilty  of: 

Monopolizing  reserve  books  in  library. 
Sentence: 

One  hour  socializing  a  day. 


N.'^NCY  BLANTON 

Past  Offense: 

Yelling  at  youngsters. 
Guilty  of: 

Writing  to  boys. 
Sentence: 

V.  P.  I. 


MARY  BYRD  BLEUSOK 

Past  Offense: 

Exhibiting   vocal    talent   in    Belly 
Parlor. 
Guilty  of: 

Never  reciting  in  class. 
Sentence: 

Course  in  public  speaking. 


MARGARET   BLICK 

Past  Offense: 

Men. 
Guilty  of: 

Flirting  with  love. 
Sentence: 

Someone  to  love. 
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MILDRED  BOUGHAN 

Past  Offense: 

Studying  too  diligently. 
Guilty  of: 

Putting  Latin  across  J.  H.  S. 
Sentence: 

Three  years  in  Gaul. 


DOROTHY   BRADSHAW 

Past  Offense: 

Close  dissector  of  T.  B. 
Guilty  of: 

Liking   the    name    Bradshaw   fairly   well. 
Sentence: 

Never  to  change  her  name. 


MARGARET  BRANCH 

Past  Offense: 

Boosting  the  "Home  Team." 
Guilty  of: 

Bluffing  Hist,  of  Ed. 
Sentence: 

To  Lee  Hill  as  Supervisor. 


BEATRICE  BRANGAN 


Past  Offense: 
Chemistry. 

Guilty  of: 
Chemistiy. 

Sentence: 
Chemistry. 


ILA  BREEDEN 


Past  Offense: 

Reducing. 
Guilty  of: 

Pretending   to   be  sli 
Sentence : 

Wait  and  see! 


MARION   BRIEL 


Fast  Offense: 
Just  to  "Bea." 

Guilty  of: 
Flapperism. 

Sentence: 
Lee  Hill. 


MARGARET  BROADDUS 

Past  Offense: 

Baseball   maniac. 
Guilty  of: 

Being   too   boisterous.. 
Sentence: 

Coaching  Babe  Ruth. 


MARGUERITE   BROTHERS 

Past  Offense: 

Trj'ing   to   manage   Betty  Lewis. 
Guilty  of: 

Getting   an    overdose   of   laughing   gas. 
Sentence: 

Blue  Ridge. 


LESSIE  BROWN 

Past  Offense: 

Men  shy. 
Guilty  of: 

""Curling""   Dr.   Cook   in   Chemistry. 
Sentence : 

Exclusion  from  the  society  of  men. 


RUTH   BROWN 

Past  Offense: 

Cracking  printless  jokes. 
Guilty  of: 

Trying  to  be  serious. 
Sentence: 

Ail-American   Basketball   squad. 


EMILY   BRUCE 

Past  Offense: 

"Rattlebrain." 
Guilty  of: 

Riding  Culpeper  Bus. 
Sentence : 

To  get  off  dignity  once  per  quarter. 


JESSIE   CAMPBELL 

Past  Offense: 

Being  too  conscientious. 
Guilty  of: 

Tiying  to  keep   order  on   Back  Hall. 
Sentence: 

To  serve  in  advisory  capacity  to  Student 
Council. 
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MARIANNA  CHILTON 

Past  Offense: 

Being   Miss   Duggans   assistant. 
Guilty  oj : 

Doing  the  work  assigned. 
Sentence : 

To  serve  on  the  S.  T.  C.  facnlty. 


VIRGINIA  CLARK 

Past  Offense: 

Helping  others. 
Guilty  of: 

Having  a  heart  of  gold. 
Sentence: 

Just  a  little  "Sunshine  Girl.'" 


ELIZABETH  COF: 

Past  Offense: 

Making  good  grades. 
Guilty  of: 

Passing  History  of  Ed. 
Sentence: 

Professorship   in   Education. 


THELMA  COLE 

Past  Offense: 

Shooting   bull. 
Guilty  of: 

Never  arguing.      (??) 
Sentence: 

Thelma  Maye  Cole.   Ph.  D. 
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ELEANOR  COLVIN 

Past  Offense: 

Being  too  athletic. 
Guilty  of: 

Breaking  all  track  records. 
Sentence: 

Coach   track  team. 


EVA   CONN 

Past  Offense: 

Giggling  in   Class. 
Guilty  of: 

Asking  too  many  questions. 
Sentence: 

Read   "The   Art   of  Questioning" — Stone. 


ELIZABETH  CROPP 

Past  Offense: 

Peroxiding  her  hair. 
Guilty  of: 

Bobbing  it. 
Sentence : 

Permanent  wave. 


OTELLA  DAMERON 

Past  Offense: 

Sitting  on  dates. 
Guilty  of: 

Peeping  in  the  parlor. 
Sentence: 

A  date  now  and  then  to  carry  out  points 
gained. 
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JANICE  DAVIS 

Past  Offense: 

Knowing   all. 
Guilty  of: 

Offering   loo   many  suggestions. 
Sentence: 

Chairman   of   Bureau  of   Information. 


LOIS  DAVIS 

Past  Offense: 

Directing  Concerts. 
Guilty  of: 

Singing  on   pitch.    (??) 
Sentence: 

Music  101. 


ETHEL  DANIEL 

Past  Offense: 

Making  ".4"  in  Miss  Moore's  class. 
Guilty  of: 

Excessive   reading — along   poetic   lines. 
Sentence: 

To    read    aloud    Shakespeare's    complete 
works. 


MARION  DELK 

Past  Offense: 

"Too  numerous  to   mention. " 
Guilty  of: 

Chewing  Spearmint  Gum. 
Sentence: 

To   dance   on   her   heels   as    well   as    she 
dances  on  her  toes. 


REBECCA  DICKER! 

I  as!  Offense: 

Going  to  sleep  in  class. 
Guilty  of: 

Annoying  the  proctor. 
Sentence : 

To  wear  wrinkled   clothes   to   the  dining 
room — just  once. 


MARY  DIEDRICK 

Past  Offense: 

Studying  too  hard. 
Guilty  of: 

Pulling  too  many  "E's." 
Sentence: 

A  life  of  leisure. 


HAZEL  DUFF 

Past  Offense: 

Tning   to   become   a   "Dean." 
Guilty  of: 

Feeding  crackers  to  a  "Polly  Parrott." 
Sentence: 

To  refuse  all  rides  to  and  from  town. 


ELIZABETH   DURKIN 

Past  Offense: 

Dropping   the   dining  room  silver  on   the 
floor. 
Guilty  of: 

Cutting  campus. 
Sentence: 

To    learn    the   name   and    number   of   all 
books   in  the  library. 


BLANCHE   EDWARDS 

Past  Offense: 

Winking. 
Guilty  of: 

Revealing   secrets   in   her  sleep. 
Sentence : 

Must  wear  a  muffler. 


EDNA  EDWARDS 

Past  Offense: 

Studying  too  hard. 
Guilty  of: 

Bluffing. 
Sentence: 

Must  get  a  Ph.  D.  before  Mrs. 


FRANCES  EDWARDS 

Past  Offense: 

Flirting. 
Guilty  of: 

Using  cosmetics. 
Sentence: 

Doomed   a   flapper. 


GERTRUDE  ELLERTON 

Past  Offense: 

Worrying  "Mag"  too  much. 
Guilty  of: 

Using  tooth  paste  for  toe-nail  polish. 
Sentence: 

To   be  assistant   professor   of  Zoology  at 
Columbia. 


FRANCES  EUBANK 

Past  Offense: 

Having    as   high    ideals    as   "Washington 
and   Lee." 
Guilty  of: 

Imitating  Paul  Revere. 
Sentence: 

One  hour  of  absolute  silence. 


VIRGINIA   EVANS 

Past  Offense: 

Hopping   Warsaw   Bus. 
Guilty  of: 

Loving   the  opposite  sex. 
Sentence: 

Just  a  little  home  in  the  Northern  Neck. 


GRACE  FISHER 

Past  Offense: 

Endeavoring  to  become  an  Annette  Kel- 
lerman. 
Guilty  of: 

Trying  to  reduce. 
Sentence: 

To     a     paradise    of    chocolate    pie    and 
whipped   cream. 


DARE   FLOYD 

Past  Offense: 

Manufacturing  a   magazine. 
Guilty  of: 

Reading   poetry   for   Miss   Moore's   class. 
Sentence: 

Member  of  faculty  of  Falmouth   School. 
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LEONORA   FREEMAN 

Past  Offense: 

Trying   to   liliiff   Mr.    Darter's   classes. 
Guilty  oj : 

Being   "wild"  about   teaching. 
Sentence: 

To    live    where    the    word    "Teacher"    is 
never  uttered. 


RHODA  FRYE 

Past  Offense: 

Being  strong   for  French   Generals 
Guilty  of: 

Being  an  aide  to  Lafayette. 
Sentence: 

Lafayette  forever. 


VIRGINIA  GARDNER 

Past  Offense: 

Bookworm. 
Guilty  of: 

Burning   midnight    oil??????? 
Sentence: 

Just  to   be  a  teacher. 


CHARLOTTE  GARNER 

Past  Offense: 

Loving  a  good   time. 
Guilty  of: 

Rolling   those   eyes. 
Sentence: 

Teach   until ??? 
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PHOEBE  GARRETT 

Past  Offense: 

Visits  to  faculty  house. 
Guilty  of: 

Being  insincere! ! ! 
Sentence: 

Professor  of  Philosophy. 


THELMA   GLADSTONE 

Past  Offense: 

Studying  too  hard. 
Guilty  of: 

Assisting  Mrs.  Darter. 
Sentence: 

Dean  of  Betty   Lewis. 


DORIS  GODSEY 

Past  Offense: 

Neglecting  to  go  to  town. 
Guilty  of: 

Impersonating  Galli-Curci. 
Sentence: 

To  become  an  opera  singer. 


ELIZABETH  GOOCH 

Past  Offense: 

Leading  Fresh-men  astray. 
Guilty  of: 

Playing  with   "Wood"-en   dolls. 
Sentence: 

Instructor  in  Histoi7  of  Ed. 


LOUISE   GORDON 

Past  Offense: 

Dancing  instructor  of  Black  List. 
Guilty  of: 

Keeping  long  hair. 
Sentence: 

Marriage. 


LILLL\N   GRAFF 

Past  Offense: 

Too  much  "Sherry."' 
Guilty  of: 

Not  sweeping  in  the  morning 
Sentence: 

Life  term  in  Johns  Hopkins. 


ALICE   GRAVES 

Past  Offense: 

Going  to  group  meetings. 
Guilty  of: 

Studying. 
Sentence: 

To  take  upon  herself  a  man. 


ALICE  GREEN 

Past  Offense: 

Trying  to  diet. 
Guilty  of: 

Neglecting   correspondence. 
Sen  fence: 

Climb   a   clift  on   a  wheel. 


MRGINIA   GRIFFIN 

Past  Offense: 

Flirting  at  S.  T.  C. 
Guilty  of: 

Chasing  her  tongue. 
Sentence: 

To  be  a  public  speaker. 


LUCILLE  GRIFFIN 

Past  Offense: 

Chewing  gum. 
Guilty  of: 

Taste  for  opposite  sex. 
Sentence: 

Fashion   model  in   Pails. 


LOUISE   GRIFFIN 

Past  Offense: 

Sleeping  through   study   hear. 
Guilty  of: 

Tiding  to  get  fat  by  buying  out  the  tea- 
room. 
Sentence: 

Heavyweight  champion  of  S.  T.  C. 


KATHERINE  HACKNEY 

Past  Offense: 

Primping. 
Guilty  of: 

Winning   all  the  athletic  trophies. 
Sentence: 

To  be  cheer  leader  at  S.  T.  C. 


MARJORIE   HALL 

Past  Offense: 

Strolling  beyond  limits. 
Guilty  oj: 

Talking  too  fast. 
Sentence: 

World's   Champion  Orator. 


ELIZABETH  HARRISOn 

Past  Offense: 

"Radiating  Sunshine." 
Guilty  oj : 

Calling  meeting  of  4H  Club. 
Sentence: 

Coaching  interpretive  dancing. 


JESSE  HARMON 

Past  Offense: 

Being  too  dignified. 
Guilty  of: 

Correcting  mistakes. 
Sentence: 

To   teach   etiquette   at  S.   T.  C.   for  next 
ten  years. 


!\L\RGARET  HARMON 

Past  Offense: 

Loving  "White."' 
Guilty  of: 

Evei7thing. 
Sen  ten  ce : 

To    spend    her    future    in    jail    with    her 
favorite  color. 
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KATHRYNE  HASTINGS 

Past  Offense: 

Being   '"Gallant"   to   all. 
Guilty  of: 

Spending  "Bucks." 
Sentence: 

To  teach  "BABY  RAY"  forever. 


ARNETTE   HAYDEN 

Past  Offense: 

Studying  50  hours  a  day. 
Guilty  of: 

Being  a  true  friend. 
Senten  ce : 

To    be    Mr.    Chandler's    Secretary    some 
day. 


LUCILLE  HAYNES 

Past  Offense: 

Being  too  obedient. 
Guilty  of: 

Pleasing  everybody. 
Sentence : 

A  lawyer  of  1935. 


EDNA  HENDERSON 

Past  Offense: 

Unconscious  ignorance. 
Guilty  of: 

Being  a  history  student. 
Sentence: 

To   answer  all  historical   questions. 


MINNIE   BYRD   HEALY 

Past  Offense: 

Forgetting  to  clean  up. 
Guilty  of: 

Gossiping. 
Sentence: 

Housekeeping. 


ELIZABETH  HOGG 

Past  Offense: 

Being  too  "Chummy." 
Guilty  of: 

Trying  to  be  a  flapper. 
Sentence: 

Stvlish   old   maid. 


ELIZABETH  HOLLAND 

Paxt  Offense: 

Flirtations. 
Guilty  of: 

Liking  "Peaches." 
Sentence: 

To  can  "Peaches." 


MRS.  VERA   HORTON 

Past  Offense: 

Spilling  the  beans. 
Guilty  of: 

Promiscuous  correspondence. 
Sentence: 

Ph.  Ed.  Instructor  at  R.  M.  C. 


ELIZABETH  HUDGINS 


Past  Offense: 

"I  forgot." 
Guilty  of: 

Losing  her  memoiy. 
Sentence: 

Leader  of  the  group. 


ANNETTE  HUNDLEY 

Past  Offense: 

Being  too  noisy. 
Guilty  of: 

Disturbing  Betty  Lewis. 
Sentence: 

To  play  the  Victrola  for  a  week. 


GRACE  JENKINS 

Past  Offense: 

Talking  in  her  sleep. 
Guilty  of: 

Heart  breaking. 
Sentence: 

To  remain   an   "olil   maid." 


ETHEL  JERNIGAN 

Past  Offense: 

""Acting   up." 
Guilty  of: 

Being  dramatic. 
Sentence: 

Tighl-ripiie  walker. 


LAURA  JETT 

Past  Offense: 

■'Snitching"'  suitcases. 
Guilty  of: 

Stealing  a  '"Satcliell." 
Sentence: 

Deprived  of  all   traveling  equipnu']!!. 


BERTHA  JONES 

Past  Offense: 

Giggling  too  much. 
Guilty  of: 

Using  too  many  cosmetics. 
Sentence: 

A  "MRS."  degree. 


DERONDA  JONES 

Past  Offense: 

?????  Forget  the  Past! 
Guilty  of: 

Admiring  great  men.      (Washington  and 
Lee.) 
Sentence: 

A    year's    subscription    to    "McClure's." 
(Not   a   magazine.) 


MAE  KIDWELL 

Past  Offense: 

Liking  men. 
Guilty  of: 

Having   too   much   "Whit." 
Sentence: 

Life   terai   at   Jefferson's 
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VIRGINIA  LACY 

Past  Offense: 

Loving  an  "Eail." 
Guilty  of: 

Too   many  love  affairs. 
Sentence: 

Exile  on  the  Isle  of  Matrimony. 


MARGARET  LAWRENCE 

Past  Offense: 

Shooting  a  line. 
Guilty  oj : 

Wanting  a  Sunday  night  date. 
Sentence: 

To   become  a   Nun. 


MARGUERITE  LEATHERS 

Past  Offense: 

■"Rowe"  in  a  boat. 
Guilty  of: 

Collecting  Frat  pins. 
Sentence: 

Life  term  in  Richmond  on  the  wrong  side 
of  the  lake. 


INEZ  LEE 

Past  Offense: 

Loitering  in  the  post  office. 
Guilty  of: 

Receiving  "Specials." 
Sentence: 

Deprived  of  all  correspondence. 


SARA  LEVY 

Past  Offense: 

Quiet  reserve. 
Guilty  of: 

Effacing  herself. 
Sentence: 

Give  chapel  lectures  on  "The  Glories  of 
F.  S.  T.  C." 


MARIE  LILLASTON 

Past  Offense: 

Breaking  hearts. 
Guilty  of: 

Breaking  one  too  many. 
Sentence: 

Address  love  letters  for  the  belles  of  the 
hill. 


HERTHELL  LUCKHAM 

Past  Offense: 

Disturbing  Quiet  Hour. 
Guilty  of: 

Breaking  one  too  many. 
Sentence: 

Solitary  confinement. 


MARGARET  McCALLICK 

Past  Offense: 

Possession  of  big.  brown  eyes. 
Guilty  of: 

Using  aforesaid   eyes  too  freely. 
Sentence: 

Keep   eyes  glued   to   Cubberly's. 
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HELEN  McKENNEY 

Past  Offense: 

Going  home   too   often   for  the  peace   cf 
mind  of  her  classmates. 
Guilty  of: 

Making   classmates   envious   and   jealous. 
Sentence: 

Supply  transportation  home  for  all  home- 
sick ones  on  week-end  trips. 


FR.\NCES  McPHAIL 

Past  Offense: 

You'd  be  surprised! 
Guilty  of: 

Falling  for  Royalty. 
Sentence: 

Subject   to   the  "King." 


ETHEL  ^L\DISON 

Past  Offense: 

Giving  gym  commands  too  skillfully. 
Guilty  of: 

Outshining  the  rest  of  us  in  piving  com- 
mands in  gym. 
Sentence: 

Take  our  places  for  two  weeks. 


ZELL.\  ^L-VNEY 

Past  Offense: 

.Arrogance. 
Guilty  of: 

High-hatting  the  .Administration. 
Sentence: 

Debate  against  j\lr.  Tyner  on  "Democracy 
in  College  Life." 


ERNESTINE  MATTHEWS 

Past  Offense: 

"Sleight-of-haiul"  tricks  at  Irainiii};  table. 
Guilty  of: 

Spiriting  away  ice  cream. 
Sentence : 

Furnish     varsity     with     doubk>     [Mirtidns 
every  Sunday. 


AMY   MITCHELL 

Past  Offense: 

Loafing. 
Guilty  of: 

Dodging  work. 
Sentence: 

To  be  an  old  maid  schoolmarm. 


OLIVE  MITCHELL 

Past  Offense: 

Boosting  Student   Government. 
Guilty  of: 

Never  having  been  called  before  them. 
Sentence: 

Indefinite  campus  and   probation. 


WILLIE  MORRIS 

Past  Offense: 

Haunting   Mr.   Proclor. 
Guilty  of: 

Water  Battles. 
Sentence : 

Be  thrown  out  of  Supply  Room  window. 
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EVA  MORRISON 

Past  Offense: 

Speaking   boldly  in  Student   Body  Meet- 
ings. 
Guilty  of: 

Believing  a  man's  line. 
Sentence: 

To  choke  on  the  bait. 


LOUISE  MOTHERSHEAD 

Past  Offense: 

Shooting  a  line. 
Guilty  of: 

Forgetting  to  go  to  class. 
Sentence: 

Teaching  Sociology. 


AILI  NISSINEN 

Past  Offense: 

Unprepared  lessons. 
Guilty  of: 

Mistreating  the  kids  at  school. 
Sentence: 

To  settle  down  for  a  quiet,  contented  life. 


MARY  LEE  NUSSEY 

Past  Offense: 

Over-working. 
Guilty  of: 

Too  much  ambition. 
Sentence : 

Head    of    Commercial    Department    ir.    a 
College. 


RUBY  NYE 

Past  Offense: 

Too  peppy. 
Guilty  of: 

Looking  for  work. 
Sentence: 

To  become  Kreisler's  assistant. 


FRANKIE  PASSAGALUPPI 

Past  Offense: 

Brooding  over  formality. 
Guilty  oj : 

Calorizing  to  gain. 
Sentence: 

To   be   hanged   "At   Dawning." 


LILLIAN  PECK 

Past  Offense: 

Not  eating  enough  to  keep  alive. 
Guilty  oj: 

Being  in  love. 
Sentence: 

To  room  in  Virginia  Hall  for  two  hours 


GRACE  PENDLETON 

Past  Offense: 

Being  too  brilliant  to  stay  at  S.  T.  C. 
Guilty  of: 

Tr>ing  to  make  them  have  higher  doors. 
Sentence: 

To  serve  as  night  watchman  for  the  fol- 
lowing year. 


EULA  PERSONS 

Past  Offense: 

Being  dignified. 
Guilty  of: 

Trying   to   understand   Dickens. 
Sentence: 

To  puiuse  Richard's  Almanac  for  life. 


ALTVATER   PERRY 

Past  Offense: 

Not  cooperating. 
Guilty  of: 

Running  in  the  grove  from  the  squirrels 
Sentence: 

To  teach  Biology  in  S.  T.  C. 


REBECCA  PITTMAN 

Past  Offense: 

Never  giving  an  opposing  team  a  chance 
at   the  ball. 
Guilty  of: 

Studying  too  hard. 
Sentence: 

To  be  lifeguard  when  the  new  swimming 
pool  is  completed. 


ANNE  RANSOME 

Past  Offense: 

Being  seen   but   not   heard. 
Guilty  of: 

Trying  to  enter  the  Hall   of  Fame. 
Sentence: 

To  pick   up   the  trash  on   the  campus. 


STELLA  RHOADES 

Past  Offense: 

Wandering  aimlessly. 
Guilty  of: 

Raising  standards  of  S.  T.  C. 
Sentence: 

To   write   a   thesis   on   "Who's   Whose   in 
America." 


ANNIE   RICE 

fast  Offense: 

Dancing  estheticly. 
Guilty  of: 

Being  Ritzy. 
Sentence: 

Ten  years  on  Broadway. 


HELEN   RIGGIN 


Past  Offense: 

Studying. 
Guilty  of: 

Bluffing. 
Sentence: 

To  be  bluffed. 


LOIS   RIVES 

Past  Offense: 

Keeping  her  temper. 
Guilty  of: 

Not  knowing  her  stuff. 
Sen fen re; 

To  heal  "Harts"  forever. 
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RUCEILLE   ROADCAP 

Piist  Offense: 

Making  A"s. 
Guilty  of: 

Judging. 
Sentence: 

Tliink  before  you  leap. 


RUTH   ROBERTS 

Past  Offense: 

Acting  indifferent. 
Guilty  oi : 

Being  different. 
Sentence: 

Lead  a  different  life. 


MARY   ROWE 

Past  Offense: 

Running  wild. 
Guilty  of: 

Never  knuwing  what  she  is  doing 
Sentence: 

Organize  her  work. 


BESSIE  SATCHELL 

Pust  Offense: 

Being   despondent. 
Guilty  of: 

Blushing. 
Sentence: 

Boosting  professional  baseball  along  the 
"Hudson."    . 
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ALZADA   SCHOLL 

Past  Offense: 

Loving  the  air. 
Guilty  of: 

Flying. 
Sentence: 

To  join  ""tlie  aviator"  in   France. 


NAOMI   SEAR 

Past  Offense: 

Dressing  nicely. 
Guilty  of: 

Rolling   those  great   big  eyes. 
Sentence: 

To  affect   a   dignified   air. 


ANNE  SEGAR 

Past  Offense: 

Roamin'  around. 
Guilty  of: 

Trying  to  reduce. 
Sentence: 

A  year  with  a  Madame  X. 


ELIZABETH  SHANK 

Past  Offense: 

Breaking  hearts. 
Guilty  of: 

Hard  loving. 
Sentence: 

Chained  for  life. 


LEAVELLE  SISSON 

Past  Offense: 

Talking  up  to  Mrs.  Bushnell. 
Guilty  of: 

Too  many  men. 
Sentence : 

Life  time  in  teacher's  home. 


KATHLEEN   SIZER 

Past  Offense: 

Yelling  to  kids. 
Guilty  of: 

Talking  too  loud. 
Sentence: 

Public  auctioneer. 


^L\RIETTA  STEPHENSON 

Past  Offense: 

Gathering  "Sweet  Williams." 
Guilty  of: 

Keeping  early  hours. 
Sentence: 

Confinement  in  Washington. 


WORTLEY  STEPHENSON 

Past  Offense: 

Buying  make-up  by  wholesale. 
Guilty  of: 

Not  having  a  sane  thought. 
Sentence : 

Solitary  confinement   in  a  nunnery. 
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MARGARET  STEWART 

Past  Offense: 

Breaking  men's  hearts. 
Guilty  of: 

Being  a  book-worm. 
Sentence: 

Some  man's  housekeeper. 


MILDRED  STEWART 
Past  Offense: 

Wearing  her  favorite  color  "'Green.' 
Guilty  of: 

Shirking  physical  ed. 
Sentence: 

Matrimony. 


MARY  LEE  STRAUGHAN 

Past  Offense: 

Beau  snatcher. 
Guilty  of: 

Eating  too  much. 
Sentence: 

Living  on  bread  and  water. 


ANNIE   STRINGFIELD 

Past  Offense: 

Being  too  athletic. 
Guilty  of: 

Too  much  loving. 
Sentence : 

Practice  teaching  for  two  quarters. 


BOBBIE  SNOW 

Past  Offense: 

Never  cracking  a  book. 
Guilty  of: 

Being   too   boisterous. 
Sentence: 

To  be  a  Cleopatra. 


ANNE  TANKARD 

Past  Offense: 

Looking     backward     on     childhood     too 
much. 
Guilty  of: 

Being  a  spoiled  child. 
Sentence: 

Be  a  brute's  wife. 


H.4LLIE  THOMAS 

Past  Offense: 

Being  too  thin. 
Guilty  of: 

Eating  too   much  "Sweets." 
Sentence: 

Be  a  thin  person  forever. 


MISSOURI  THOMAS 

Past  Offense: 

Talking   about   Eastern   Shore. 
Guilty  of: 

Boosting  Eastern  Shore  too  much. 
Sentence: 

Live  on   another  shore. 


JULIA  TROLAND 

Past  Offense: 

Being  too  lazy. 
Guilty  of: 

Always  riding  in  cars. 
Sentence : 

Walk  to  S.  T.  C.  for  two  years. 


HELEN  VAN  DENBURG 

Past  Offense: 

Riding  in  good-looking  cars. 
Guilty  of: 

Driving  a  Peerless  all  of  the  time. 
Sen  fence; 

Drive  a  Ford  for  four  years. 


MOLLY  VALIGHAN 

Past  Offense: 

Taking  original  ideas,  but  bright  ones.  I( 
Falmouth. 
Guilty  of: 

Carrying  them  out. 
Sentence: 

SupeiTisor  of  Falmouth   in   1932. 


LUCILLE  WALDER 

Past  Offense: 

Just  being  a  Southern  girl. 
Guilty  of: 

Loving  that  Northern  man. 
Sentence: 

To  live  in  the  north. 


OLIVE  WEST 

Past  Offense: 

Staying  in  her  room. 
Guilty  of: 

Speaking  out  in  class. 
Sentence: 

To  get  out  and  see  what  the  rest  of  the 
world  is  doing. 


MRS.  CECIL  WILLIAMS 

Past  Offense: 

"Our"   Mrs.   Eppes'   sister. 
Guilty  of: 

Being   a  good   scout. 
Sentence: 

Grand  Opera. 


GLADYS  WILLIAMS 

Past  Offense: 

Going  fonvard. 
Guilty  of: 

Weakness  for  masculine  sex. 
Sentence : 

Just  to  he  a  woman. 


ANNIE  WILLIS 

Past  Offense: 

Accommodating   eveiyone. 
Guilty  of: 

Being  worth  while. 
Sentence: 

Traveling  super\isor. 


ETHEL  WILTSHIRE 


Past  Offense: 
Stringing  lines. 

Guilty  of: 

Being  musical. 

Sentence : 
Marriage. 


RACHAEL  WINGFIELD 

Past  Offense: 

Lending     decoration     to     Darters     Hist. 
Class. 
Guilty  oj : 

Being  our  school's  only  genius. 
Sentence: 

To  receive  about  ten  college  degrees. 


HELEN  WORROCK 

Past  Offense: 

Leading  in  her  classes. 

Guilty  of: 

Knowing  more  than  the  professors 

Sentence- 
Professional  hook  shark. 


MARGARET  WRAY 

Past  Offense: 

Just  belonging  to  the  ""Red  Head  Club." 
Guilty  of: 

Loving  steam  engines. 
Sentence: 

To  teach  elocution. 
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F.  S.  T.  C,  September  22,  1926. 

Dare  Mother, 

It  certainly  is  fine  to  be  a  Sophomore.  A  Sophomore  is  the 
Only  Thing  to  be.  I  have  been  hear  just  one  day  and  learnt  that. 
In  the  first  place  it  was  so  much  dignifieder  to  come  in  today  insted 
of  yesterday  when  that  mob  of  freshmen  arrived — feature  having 
been  mixed  in  with  them  and  possibly  having  someday  been  mis- 
taken for  one  of  them!  Poor  children,  I  feel  sorry  for  them  though, 
running  around  hear  with  their  red  eyes  and  noses.  I  wonder  that 
they  don't  take  a  tip  from  the  class  above  them  and  acquire  some 
poise.  Perhaps  they'll  get  it  in  time.  Such  infantile  conduct  does 
lower  the  collegiate  morale  of  the  school  so.  I'm  glad  I  didn't  act 
so  foolishly  when  I  was  a  freshman. 

These  Juniors  around  hear  think  there  are  just  two  people  on 
the  campus  and  both  of  them  are  Juniors.  If  you  aren't  a  Junior 
you  simply  don't  exist,  that's  all.  Feature  such  conceit,  can  you? 
Well,  unbelievable  as  it  may  seem,  that's  the  way  they  see  the  world. 
I'm  so  glad  now  that  I  did  flunk  that  year  in  high  school. 

The  Seniors  aren't  such  a  bad  lot  but  feature  being  so  fright- 
fully old  and  so  painfully  dignified  as  the  poor  dears  are!  Most  of 
them  are  at  least  twenty-one.  You  can  see  every  time  they  look  at 
you  that  they  are  thinking  to  themselves,  "Oh!  how  I  envy  you  your 
youth  and  vigger!" 

Yes,  our  Red  Devils  certainly  are  symbolic  of  the  best  there  is 
around  here.  This  wouldn't  be  much  of  a  place  without  us,  I  can 
tell  you  that.  It  certainly  is  fine  to  be  a  Sophomore.  Personally, 
I  wouldn't  be  anything  else. 

Your  Devilish 

Sophomore  Daughter. 

P.  S. — Send  me  some  food. 


1  ume 

We  live  ioday. 

Tomorrow  we  die — 

God  wrought  many  changes  through  Time. 

And  we  live  to  accept  the  inevitable. 

It  comes. 

Can  we  accept  it? 

— Margaret  Brothers. 
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sneed,  helen 
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stump,  mildred 
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wheeler,  lucille 
wilkins,  nancy 
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h/xiracis  irom  tiie  Oiary  ol  a  IT  resiimaii 

MONDAY:— Sept.  20.  Dear  Diary,  well  Tve  got  here  at  last 
and  I'm  feeling  quite  collegiate.  Some  of  the  nicest  girls  from  the 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  met  us  at  the  train  and  they  were  the  jolliest  bunch. 
They  laughed  a  lot  especially  when  I  asked  if  Y.  W.  C.  A.  meant 
Young  Women's  Charleston  Academy,  but  I  didn't  see  anything  to 
laugh  at.  I'm  all  registered  now  and  a  full-fledged  freshman.  Oh, 
what  will  the  morrow  bring? 

SUNDAY: — Oct.  3.  My,  I've  learned  a  lot  since  I've  been  here 
and  I  know  now  what  Y.  W.  C.  A.  means.  All  who  wanted  to  join  it 
became  members  tonight  at  the  installation  service.  We  all  were 
dressed  entirely  in  white  and  by  candle  light  we  sang  "Follow  the 
Gleam"  on  the  campus.  Oh.  I  can't  write  it:  it  was  too  beautiful 
and  it  still  makes  me  feel  thrills  when  I  think  of  it. 

MONDAY: — Nov.  1.  Spooks  and  witches,  we  had  a  Hallowe'en 
celebration  tonight  down  town  and  as  the  poets  say,  "a  lovely  time 
was  had  by  all."  We  also  had  a  bonfire  on  the  campus  and  dined 
royally  on  gingerbread  and  cider.     Good!      Oh  my! 

FRIDAY: — Nov.  5.  The  Sophs  gave  us  the  darlingest  tacky 
party  tonight  and  I  nearly  died  from  laughter.  The  eats  were  so 
good,  peanuts,  lollypops  and  ice  cream  cones.  Dr.  Chandler  took 
first  prize  and  he  surely  deserved  it  and  no  one  else  had  a  chance 
even  if  they  did  don  their  funniest  rags.  When  we  have  things  like 
thai.  I  like  this  place  just  heaps.     Wouldn't  you? 

TUESDAY:— Dec.  21.  Oh,  I  can't  wait!  Xmas  holidays  begin 
tomorrow.  Just  think,  ten  solid  days  of  bliss  and  then — then  we 
forget.  Oh,  I  can't  wait,  I  can't  breathe,  tomorrow!  Thrills  and 
breaks  of  the  heart. 

WEDNESDAY:— March  2.  Hooray!  Let's  celebrate,  but  how? 
We  (The  Evens)  beat  the  Odds  in  Basketball,  score  19-18.  It  was 
such  an  exciting  game  and  poor  us  came  in  for  a  lot  of  rough  play, 
but  so  did  the  goat.  He  survived  though  and  so  did  we.  It's  been 
a  wonderful  night. 

FRIDAY  : — April  8.  The  lowly  Freshmen  put  on  their  Benefit 
tonight,  diary,  and  believe  me.  it  was  good.  Everybody  thought  so 
and  so  did  we.     "Ain't  it  a  grand  and  glorious  feelin'?" 

JUNE  6: — "And  the  next  day  it  snowed."  No,  not  that,  we 
merely  went  home  for  vacation. 
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1  ime  is^-- 

Too  slow  for  those  who  wait, 
Too  swift  for  those  who  fear, 
Too  long  for  those  who  grieve, 
Too  short  for  those  who  rejoice; 
But  for  those  who  love 

Time  is  eternity. 

— Henry  Van  Dyke. 
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F  irst  Impressions  oi   O,    1  o  Oo 

September  30,  1926. 
Dearest  Mother: 

I  thought  you  put  everything  in  my  trunk  that  1  wuuhl  need, 
but  you  forgot  one  thing,  and  that  is  a  big  flowered  bag.  1  saw  all 
the  girls  from  Betty  Lewis  coming  up  the  hill  with  the  most  gorgeous 
bookbags  I  have  ever  seen.  I  rushed  off  to  class,  but  didn't  see  any 
pretty  bags  in  Monroe.  I  guess  all  the  girls  put  them  in  their 
pockets.  The  next  day  I  noticed  the  Frances  Willard  girls  carrying 
the  same  kind  of  bags.  I  decided  that  I  surely  must  have  one.  The 
very  next  day  the  girls  in  my  dormitory  went  out  with  their  book- 
bags.  I  put  several  books  in  my  bag — Science,  History,  and  Latin — 
and  followed  the  crowd.  We  didn't  go  to  Monroe,  but  went  down 
to  another  building,  down  some  steps,  and  left  our  bags  in  a  huge 
pile.  Several  days  passed  before  I  saw  any  more  girls  with  bags, 
but  finally  I  notic3d  that  girls  were  bringing  their  bookbags  back. 
I  don't  see  why  they  do  this,  but  isn't  it  a  cute  custom?  I  looked 
for  mv  bag,  but  couldn't  find  it  anywhere.  I  guess  I'll  have  to  have 
another  History,  a  Latin,  and  a  Science.  Please  send  a  check  for 
them  right  away  with  all  the  news  from  Cobham,  the  "old  home 
town." 

Love, 

— JiNNiE  Sue. 


1  Ills  Jr  iiysicai  Cjiyni 

The  first  clay  the  new-comer  will  find  that  the  physical  gym 
exams  can  be  likened  unto  the  great  Judgment  day.  And  as  in  the 
future,  it  shall  be  the  good  shall  be  placed  on  the  right  side,  and 
the  bad  shall  be  placed  on  the  left;  therefore,  those  possessing  good 
bodies,  uncurved  limbs,  correct  postures,  unstrained  astragulous,  a'ld 
numerous  other  qualifications,  are  placed  to  the  right  of  me  and  the 
Physical  Gym  Majors.  Alas,  those  unfortunate  enough  to  be  placed 
on  the  left  side,  and  those  who  are  suffering  with  lordosis,  scoliosis, 
bow-legs,  and  fallen  arches,  are  taken  down  a  long  flight  of  dark 
stairs  to  the  gymnasium  where  they  are  doomed  to  suffer  untold 
agony,  and  whefe  they  will  be  either  killed  or  cured.  Their  pitiful 
moans  and  bewailing  cries  arise  unheeded  bv  the  instructor. 
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CjoMsiniflis    snail    teaf    you 
A    great    goloien    ring. 
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THE  SPIRIT  OF  THE  MOUNTAINS 

0  wondrous  Mount  of  Virginia's  Southwest, 

Oft  have  we  gazed  at  thy  misty  peaks; 
Into  the  depth  of  clouds  that  veil  thy  breast, 

A  glittering  river  of  thy  glory  speaks. 

How  solemnly  thou  seemest  to  rise,  like  a  vapory  cloud ! 

What  kingly  stateliness,  what  majestic  grace! 
Thou,  Guiding  Spirit,  enthroned  in  misty  shroud. 

In  adoration  we  behold  thee  in  thy  sacred  place. 

— Willie  Mae  Moore. 

ANNOUNCEMENT 

The  personnel  of  the  Southwest  Virginia  Club  is  constituted  primarily  of  those 
who  come  from  the  Southwest  section  of  the  State,  but  those  from  West  Virginia  and 
from  Tennessee  also  cast  in  their  lot  with  this  "mountain  folk." 

For  four  years  the  Club,  always  modest  in  number,  has  kept  its  rendezvous  with 
its  members  in  monthly  meetings.  There  across  the  teacups  when  Winter  Winds  did 
blow,  or  over  glasses  that  tinkled  with  ice  in  May-time  warmth — arose  memoirs  of 
a  sentiment  that  made  all  a-kin,  memoirs  of  the  Mountains  Blue  and  Eternal. 

So  it  is  each  year:  the  personnel  of  the  Club  changes,  for  there  are  those  who 
come  and  those  who  go,  but  the  warmth  of  hand  and  the  friendliness  of  heart  which 
characterizes  this  little  club  will  always  find  expression  in  the  comraderie  as  sweet 
to  its  members  as  old-fashioned  Rosmary. 

ROSTER 

Virginia  Frazier,  Graham,  Virginia President 

RucEiLLE  Roadcap,  Clifton  Forge,  Virginia Secretary 

Rebecca   Dickert,   Bristol,   Virginia Treasurer 

Willie  Mae  Moore,  Bristol,  Tennessee 

Gladys  Wolfe,  Bristol,  Virginia 

Eleanor  Doggett,  Tazewell,  Virginia 

Virginia  Woolfolk,  Princeton,  West  Virginia 

Eunice  Fleenor,  Bristol,  Virginia 

Mildred  Stump,  Roanoke,  Virginia 

Sara  Frances  Rice,  Clifton  Forge,  Virginia 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Oscar  H.  Darter,  Churchville,  Tennessee 

MiGNON  Bushnell,  Roanoke,  Virginia 
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sltiip 

What  does  good  sportsmanship  mean?  Is  it  how 
you  lose,  or  how  you  play  the  game?  It  has  been 
proven  this  year  on  our  courts  that  it  is  a  sum  total 
of  all  these.  In  our  class  games,  every  girl  played 
her  best,  even  when  she  knew  her  team  was  losing 
the  game.  She  realized  they  were  only  losing  the 
score,  and  that  was  very  little  in  a  good  game.  What 
has  been  meant  by  a  good  sport  has  been  realized  by 
the  student  body.  This  was  shown  in  the  loyal  sup- 
port given  our  Varsity  teams. 

Play  for  the  joy  of  it.  Play  as  hard  as  you  can; 
give  your  opponent  the  best  game  you  can.  But  if 
you  lose,  let  it  be  only  in  score  and  not  in  temper 
and  good  sportsmanship.  Take  pleasure  in  the 
game.  Always  wish  and  try  to  win,  but  do  not  wish 
to  win  so  hard  that  you  cannot  be  happy  without  it. 
Be  ready  to  share  with  others  the  honor  given  you. 

"It    isn't    the    fact    that    you    beat    that    counts. 
But  how   did  you   fight,   and  why?" 
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To  lie  clown  on  a 

pleasant  hillside 
And  rest  my  head  on 

the  damp  sweet  moss; 
To  drink  the  wine  of 

new    leaves 
And  trace  the  silver  lines 

on  virgin  sapling  trees 
Is  loveliness. 

To  feel  the  sunlight 

glinting  through  the  trees 
And  watch  the  shadows 

drifting  on   the  hills; 
To  dream  in  the  quiet  depths 

of  scented   forests 
And  wake  to  hear  the 

muted  sound  of  a  Spring  night 
Is  mystic  loveliness. 

— Cele  McLaughlin. 
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(A  STORY  OF  CHRISTMAS  ON  THE  BORDER) 

A  narrow,  little  road,  white  with  alkali,  wound  in  among  the  red  gullies  leisurely, 
until  it  became  promoted  to  the  dignity  of  being  Main  Street  of  Presidio.  Presidio 
boasted  of  three  hundred  inhabitants,  most  of  whom  were  indolently  taking  a  siesta 
with  silk  handkerchiefs  over  their  faces.  The  sky  was  almost  white  in  the  glare, 
and  shimmers  of  heat  danced  around  the  adobe  huts.  Little  whirlwinds  of  dust 
circled  up  the  road,  covering  Juan's  sunflowers  with  a  coating  of  white.  Lizards 
lounged  sensuously  in  the  sunlight,  their  iridescent  backs  flashing  into  purple  and 
blue.  A  solitary  vulture  hovered  over  the  village,  his  wings  beating  back  the  eddies 
of  heat  that  threatened  to  engulf  him.  The  only  sound  to  break  the  sultry  stillness 
was  the  drowsy  droning  of  the  bees  behind  Phillipe's  cowshed. 

Presidio  was  asleep — sleeping  peacefully  on  this  side  of  the  Rio  Grande,  dream- 
ing of  the  days  when  it  was  a  part  of  Mexico,  and  no  American  garrison  was  stationed 
to  quell  any  disturbances.  In  those  days  justice  was  a  matter  of  rapid  retaliation. 
A  man  might  peacefully  eat  his  frijoles  one  night,  and  be  shoveled  into  the  earth 
the  next.  A  surly  glance,  an  insulting  drawl,  a  contemptuous  silence  could  easily 
and  expeditiously  be  settled  by  a  lightning-like  movement  of  the  arm,  and  a  sudden 
flash  of  a  pistol.  Ah,  those  were  the  days  when  the  gay  caballeros  galloped  through 
the  village,  yelling  and  shouting  their  way  into  recognition.  Big  Bill's  saloon  had 
swarmed  with  them.  Beautiful  dancing  girls,  with  roses  behind  their  ears,  had 
glanced  from  under  their  mantillas,  and  set  on  fire  the  hearts  of  the  vacqueros, 
already  aflame  with  wine.  Madre  di  Dios!  Then  there  were  the  races,  when  yellow 
bearded  strangers  from  the  North  had  dared  compete  with  the  shining  blacks  of  the 
South.  How  the  saddles  had  shone  with  beaten  silver!  How  the  ribbons  had  gleamed 
in  the  golden  sunlight!     Surely  in  those  days  life  was  well  worth  the  living! 

Not  that  Presidio  objected  to  the  garrison.  It  was  the  source  of  an  endless 
stream  of  gossip.  It  furnished  a  daily  entertairment  when  line  after  line  of  khaki- 
clad  figures  marched  by,  between  the  groups  of  curious  faces  that  thronged  each 
doorway.  It  even  furnished  an  unconscious  thrill  when  the  flag  billowed  out  into 
glorious  waves  of  color.  Besides,  had  not  Carillo  so  prospered  from  its  trade  that 
he  was  moved  to  buy  a  Ford,  which,  though  it  creaked  and  rattled  through  every 
joint,  managed  to  clamber  over  the  hills?  Did  not  Guido  sell  such  quantities  of 
milk  and  butter  that  he  had  bought  two  cows?  Had  not  Faquita  and  Benicia  sold 
all  their  laces,  and  had  not  the  supply  of  silver  ornaments  and  pottery  been  almost 
exhausted?  Every  night  the  young  fellows  came  to  Marquita's  to  buy  her  enchilados. 
No.  Presidio  could  not  complain  of  the  garrison.  The  little,  brown  babies  grinned 
delightedly  at  the  gifts  of  candy  and  pennies.  Even  the  dogs  led  a  better-fed  exist- 
ence since  the  United  States  had  seen  fit  to  station  its  soldiers  there. 

In  the  shadow  of  his  tent  at  the  far  end  of  the  garrison,  Dick  Harrison  sat 
moodily  in  his  folding  chair,  arms  on  knees  and  head  in  hands.     He  stared  out  into 
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the  glare  of  the  afternoon,  across  the  glitter  of  the  road,  to  where,  far  away,  a  great 
range  of  mountains  glimmered  through  their  purple  haze.  On  their  peaks  were 
white  crowns  of  snow,  to  him  the  only  familiar  thing  in  this  barren,  desolate  waste- 
land. What  wouldn't  lie  give  to  see  a  long  stretch  of  snow-clad  country,  with  fir 
trees  making  dark  shadows  against  the  whiteness.     Only  five  days  before  Christmas! 

Only  five  days  before  Christmas!  Why,  this  time  last  year  he  was  gliding  up 
to  the  front  of  a  big,  white-pillared  home,  in  a  limousine  filled  with  holly  wreaths 
and  mistletoe.  The  snow  had  come  down  in  great  flakes,  and  he  remembered  how 
they  had  shone  on  Betty's  eyelashes  as  she  came  out  to  greet  him.  Inside,  the  long, 
white-panelled  rooms  were  full  of  bustle  and  confusion.  Tissue  paper  was  strewn 
around.  Red  ribbons  and  holly  seals  littered  the  long  tables.  A  big  fire  blazed  at 
one  end  of  the  living  room,  its  flames  reflected  on  the  polished  floor,  where  Flip,  the 
little,  black  cat.  lay  stretched  contentedly.  There  was  a  din  of  laughter  and  shouts 
throughout  the  house;  much  secrecy,  much  curiosity,  much  glow  of  happiness.  They 
had  danced  through  the  nights,  while  the  stars  glittered  down  upon  a  world  as  bright. 


The  days  flew  on.  Strangely  shaped  packages  accumulated  behind  the  doors. 
On  Christmas  Eve  the  Tree  was  put  up,  standing  straight  and  slim.  He  and  Betty 
were  chosen  to  decorate  it.  Betty  wound  the  tinsel  about  her  neck  to  hold  it,  filled 
her  mouth  with  pins,  and  mounted  the  stepladder.  Dick  handed  her  the  vari-colored 
balls,  the  candles,  the  long  strings  of  crimson;  the  tree  began  to  gleam  and  glitter. 
They  had  flung  handfuls  of  "snow"  over  it,  and  at  last,  standing  on  tiptoe  on  top 
of  the  ladder,  Betty  had  fastened  the  big,  shining  Star  to  the  tipmost  limb  of  the 
Tree.     Turning  to  descend,  she  caught  Dick's  eye. 

"When  you  come  down,  I'm  going  to  kiss  you!" 

She  shook  her  brown  head  until  the  flecks  of  tinsel  on  it  twinkled. 

"No." 

"Do  you  want  me  to  burn  the  towers  of  Ilium?" 

"Meaning  this  ladder?     Mercy,  no!" 

"When  you  come  down  that  ladder,  you'll  walk  straight  into  my  heart.  Please, 
Betty!" 

Betty  sat  down  on  the  top  step,  and  considered  him  seriously,  chin  in  hand. 

"I  always  have  had  a  liking  for  high  altitudes.  Besides,  far  be  it  from  me  to 
destroy  this  Romeo-Juliet  setting!  It  isn't  every  day  that  a  young  man  reclines 
pleadingly  at  my  feet.  No,  Dick,  not  even  for  you  can  I  forswear  this  enthralling 
scene.  Think  of  how  it  would  sound!  '\oung  Millionaire  Lays  Siege  to  Ladder 
to  Win  Girl.'     Oh  I'm  simply  thrilled  to  death!" 

"Betty,  won't  you  be  serious?" 

"I'm  afraid  to.  Why,  you  might  break  my  heart  as  you  have  all  the  others. 
Besides,  mine's  been  shattered  twice  this  winter,  and  I'm  trying  to  preserve  it  until 
Spring.  Don't  you  think  that's  very  laudable  in  me?  I  tell  you,  Dick!  Wait  until 
Spring,  when  violets  start  blooming,  and  robins  come,  and  tadpoles  start  wiggling. 
I'm  awfully  impressionable  at  that  time!" 


"Betty,  listen  to  me.     I'm  serious,  honey.     I'm  trying  to  tell  you  that  I  adore 
every  atom  of  you,  and  I'm  feebly  asking  you  to  marry  me.     Won't  you,  Bettv?" 
Betty  looked  at  him  intently  for  a  moment. 

"You've  made  love  to  so  many  girls — even  me — that  none  of  us  ever  thought 
of  you  seriously.  We've  had  such  a  good  time  together.  But  somehow,  I  can't 
imagine  you  and  me  married.  We're  both  too  pleasure-mad.  I've  thought  this  out 
before,  and  this  is  what  I've  concluded:  When  a  man  comes  to  me  with  his  hands 
hard  from  work,  his  face  tanned,  his  collar  unbuttoned,  and  tells  me  that  he  loves 
me,  and  is  willing  to  work  to  win  me,  I'll  marry  him.  But  you?  You've  lived 
twenty-four  years,  and  haven't  given  the  world  a  thing  in  return !  The  man  I  marry 
I  shall  love,  honor,  and  respect.  I  can  imagine  doing  the  first  two  for  you,  but  not 
the  last.  No,  Dick,  you're  not  a  man  yet.  When  you  grow  up,  come  back  and  ask 
me  again." 

She  had  fled  from  the  room,  and  Dick  had  swung  out  of  the  house  and  down 
the  street,  seeing  nothing,  and  hearing  but  "You're  not  a  man  yet."  A  blatant  sign 
caught  his  eye.  He  went  in,  and  in  an  hour  Dick  Harrison  had  been  transformed 
from  a  wealthy  young  idler  to  Private  Harrison  of  the  U.  S.  A.,  whose  clubroom 
happened  to  be  anywhere  certain  men  higher  up  decided  to  send  him.  At  present 
it  was  Presidio,  Texas. 

The  twentieth  of  December!  Dick  gazed  bitterly  out  into  the  glare.  What 
right  did  it  have  to  be  blazingly  hot,  and  dry,  and  dusty,  when,  as  everyone  knows, 
Christmas  should  be  cold,  and  snowy  and  wreathy?  And  now,  instead  of  cutting 
holly  with  Betty,  here  he  was  sitting  sweltering  in  a  little  two-by-four  village  full 
of  greasy  Mexicans.     Life  was  certainly  damn  funny! 

"Wliat  the  dickens  are  you  raving  about?" 

Bill  Freeman  jumped  to  his  feet. 

"Doth  my  twin  orbs  deceive  me,  or  do  I  perceive  a  fleck  of  dust  upon  the 
horizon?     Methinks — glory  to  Allah!      It's  the  mail!" 

Both  men  let  out  an  ungodly  yell,  threw  themselves  out  of  the  tent,  and  fled 
up  the  road,  racing  for  dear  life. 

"One  for  you — from  the  Mater,  I  think.  And  I  fear  that  I  should  tip  the  poor 
man!     Look  at  this!" 

He  held  out  a  handful  of  letters. 

"This  pink  one's  from  Sis.  She'll  tell  me  about  her  new  beau,  and  ask  me  to 
send  her  one  of  those  darling  Sam  Brown  belts,  and  inquire  innocently  if  the  natives 
sell  silver  bracelets.  This'ns  from  Aunt  Sue.  'I  am  still  surprised  at  your  reckless 
action  of  joining  the  army.  I  hope  you  will  not  allow  your  morals  to  become 
contaminated  by  contact  with  uncouth  and  illiterate  people.'  (That's  you,  Dick!) 
And  this  fat  un's  from  Peggy,  bless  her  heart!  L'n-m!"  And  Bill  proceeded  to 
try  to  read  them  all  at  the  same  time.     Dick,  in  the  meanwhile,  had  been  reading  his. 

"...  We've  just  had  a  glorious  snowstorm,  and  this  morning  there  were  a  flock 
of  cardinals  under  the  big  pine.  Do  you  remember  how  you  used  to  put  out  crumbs 
for  them?     All   the  bunch  are  out  getting  greens.     We  miss  you  and   Betty.     You 
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know,  don't  you,  that  she  suddenly  announced  that  she  was  fed  up  with  everything, 
and  got  her  father  to  pull  a  few  strings?  Consequently,  she's  off  somewhere  teach- 
ing school — imagine  it! — in  Mexico,  or  California,  or  some  other  equally  as  distant 
a  place.  Everyone  is  wondering  if  fiarold  James  had  anything  to  do  with  it.  He 
was  very  attentive  just  before  she  left.  Everyone  is  well,  but  we  miss  you,  and  we 
wish  you  could  be  with  us  this  Christmastide.     We'll  think  of  you " 

What  difference  could  it  make  to  him  if  she  were  in  Texas  or  Timbuctoo? 
He  suddenlv  saw  her,  as  she  had  stood  on  the  steps,  the  snowflakes  powdering  her 
hair. 

"Say,  listen  to  this!      Isn't  this  rich?      'I  feel  it  my '     What's  the  matter, 

old  sport?     You  look  as  if  you'd  seen  a  ghost." 

An  overwhelming  wave  of  nostalgia  swept  over  Dick.  He  tried  to  laugh  and 
change  the  subject. 

"Look  here.  Bill.  As  I  said  before,  has  it  dawned  upon  your  unenlightened 
cranium  that  five  days  from  today  is  Christmas?  Holy  smoke!  How  about  going 
down  to  the  village  and  smelling  out  something  to  send  to  the  folks?  Your  Sis' 
silver  bracelet,  and  leather  work,  and  pottery,  etc.  And  let  me  tell  you.  son,  it's 
up  to  us  to  do  something  to  celebrate!  I'm  about  fed  up  on  this  monotony;  for 
the  Lord's  sake,  let's  bust  it.     What  say?" 

That  afternoon  Bill  and  Dick  sallied  forth  into  the  village.  The  inhabitants 
were  lounging  in  the  doors  of  their  huts,  and  interrupted  their  rapid  fire  of  con- 
versation to  displav  their  white  teeth  at  the  two  men.  Dick  stopped  to  inspect  some 
pottery. 

"Do  not  the  senor  lak  deesa  one?     See!      Eet  iss  rade!" 

Angela  smiled  ingratiatingly,  and  held  up  a  brilliant  bowl. 

"She's  appealing  to  your  barbaric  taste,  Dick.     This  one's  not  bad." 

Bill  picked  up   a  weirdly   figured  creation,   and  turned   it  around   admiringly. 

"Which  is  it — coffeepot,  or  washbowl?      Now,  I  like  this!" 

Dick  reached  for  a  softly  yellow,  gracefully  shaped  bowl. 

"Won't  this  be  the  crickets  when  it  gets  violets  in  it?  Say!  Hurry  up  and  get 
you  one,  so  we  can  move  on.  How  are  you  going  to  spend  Christmas,  Angela? 
Going  to  celebrate?" 

"No,  senor.  The  Chreesmas  no  is  gay  thees  year.  The  mon'  he  go  ver'  fas', 
en  we  no  have  feas',  en  no  can  give  the  geef.  I  no  care  ver'  much,  but  Pedro,  he 
wee!  be  ver'  sad,  en  mebbe  cry." 

"So  Santy's  not  coming  this  year.  Buddy?" 

Pedro  surveyed  him  with  all  the  dignity  of  his  three  years,  and  sucked  his 
thumb. 

"Have  you  ever  seen  a  big  Christmas  tree,  all  bright  with  lights  and  tinsel,  and 
loaded  with  pretty  things  for  everybody?" 
"Si,  senor." 
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Pedro  withdrew  the  thumb,  his  face  angelic. 

"And  have  you  ever  hung  up  a  stocking,  and  gotten  it  full  of  sugarplums,  and 
candy,  and  nuts?" 
"Si,  senor." 

Pedro's  eyes  were  mystified,  but  he  stood  his  ground. 
"Aren't  you  going  to  hang  up  your  sock  this  Christmas?" 
"Si,  senor." 
Pedro,  who  had  never  worn  a  sock  in  his  life,  spoke  with  assurance. 

"Madre  di  Dios!  The  boy  iss  all  the  time  say  'si,  senor'!  He  no  mean  to  lie, 
Senor.     He  no  know  what  he  spik  about." 

Angela's  eyes  were  sad. 

"We'll  take  these  bowls,  Angela,  and  you  keep  the  change." 

Angela  thanked  them  volubly,  and  the  men  strolled  on  down  the  little  road. 

"I've  got  an  idea,  Dick!  You'll  have  to  see  the  cap'n,  'cause  he  thinks  you're 
the  berries.  Look  here!  It's  a  dadblamed  shame  that  these  kids  won't  have  any 
Christmas.  And  here's  your  chance  to  break  the  monotony  you  complain  of.  We've 
got  to  bring  Christmas  to  this  Godforsaken  place!  Let's  get  the  Cap  to  let  us  have 
the  kids  out  to  camp — the  whole  garrison  do  the  honors,  you  know.  All  the  men 
will  be  tickled  pink.  They'll  be  getting  boxes,  so  we'll  have  a  big  spread,  and  stuff 
the  kids  within  an  inch  of  their  young  lives.  And  we'll  get  candy  sticks,  and  oranges, 
and  things,  and  give  them.     It'll  be  gobs  of  fun!" 

Bill's  face  beamed  at  the  very  idea. 

"Of  course,  at  the  critical  moment,  after  you've  filled  the  kids  with  chicken 
a  la  king,  caviar,  and  Bergundy,  you'll  nonchalantly  knock  three  times  on  the  table, 
say  'Open  Sesame!'  and  Santy  Claus  in  all  his  glory  will  appear,  and  distribute  gifts 
from  the  enormous  Christmas  tree  which  will  miraculously  put  in  its  appearance. 
You're  the  original  little  sunshine  maker  of  the  Western  Hemisphere!" 

"All  right,  if  you  don't  want  to  help " 

"Sure!  If  I  didn't,  I  wouldn't  be  taking  the  trouble  to  listen  to  you  rave. 
And  there  ought  to  be  toys,  and  dolls,  and  things,  too.  Say,  let's  drop  in  and 
interview  Miguel,  and  incidently  get  a  drink." 

As  they  drank  the  gingerale,  over  a  rough  board  that  served  for  a  counter,  Dick 
called  Miguel.  He  waddled  over  to  them,  his  hands  devoutly  crossed  over  his  big 
stomach. 

"Miguel,  comprenez-vous  the  English?     Savvy?     Understand?" 
"Si,  Senor.     I  spiek  de  Americain." 

"What  we  want  to  know,  old  gazo,  is  where  is  the  nearest  and  cheapest  place 
we  can  send  for  some  candy,  fruit  and  toys?     Scads  of  them?" 
Miguel  expanded  into  a  huge  smile. 
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"Eet  iss  not  so  far  to  Austin,  en  they  would  sheep  things  dam'  queek,  you  no 
theenk?" 

Bill  pulled  out  pencil  and  paper,  and  began  to  figure. 

"We'll  send  for  fifty  dolls,  assorted  sizes,  shapes  and  colors,  and  the  same 
number  of  mixed  drums,  horns,  pistols,  etc.  And  ten  dollars  worth  of  candy — 
hard — and  two  crates  of  oranges.  Say,  Dick,  let's  get  some  bolts  of  calico,  and 
give  'em  all  enough  for  a  dress,  or  robe,  or  something.  By  the  horned  spoon,  we're 
going  to  have  a  good  time!" 

"Si,  Senor." 

"What  about  a  Christmas  tree?  Savvy?  A  cedar,  or  a  pine,  or  some  sort  of 
evergreen.     Do  they  grow  around  here?" 

"I  no  see  them.  But  I  hear  Juan,  my  sister's  boy.  tell  "bout  a  big  green  tree 
thev  got  in  Altos.  The  titcher  there,  she  want  heem,  so  Juan  he  go  out  en  find 
heem.  They  have  beeg  day  tomorrow.  They  no  wait  for  Chreestmas.  The  titcher. 
she  got  bright  shiny  stuff  to  treem  heem  weeth.     Mebbe  you  borrow  heem,  no?" 

The  two  men  surveyed  each  other  incredulously. 

"By  heck,  we're  just  natural  born  lucky!  Let's  get  her  to  come  and  do  it  up 
for  us!  Kidnap  her,  or  something.  Anyway,  get  her  and  her  fixings.  She's  prob- 
ably cross-eyed,  or  bow-legged.  Any  woman  who  comes  to  this  part  of  the  U.  S.  A. 
to  leach  a  launch  of  little  naked  Mexicans  must  have  something  wrong  with  her." 

"Let's  go  back  and  break  the  news  to  the  boys  that  they're  to  be  hosts  to  the 
whole  bunch  of  Mexican  kids  on  Christmas  day.     Oh,  boy!     I  bet  they  drop  dead!" 

The  garrison  rose  gallantly  to  the  occasion.  For  a  year  it  had  had  nothing 
more  exciting  to  look  forward  to  than  the  mail.  Now  it  prepared  to  enjoy  itself, 
and  threw  itself  into  the  task  of  bringing  Christmas  to  Presidio.  The  countryside 
was  scoured  for  anythina:  areen.  Since  the  idea  of  holly  and  mistletoe  had  to  be 
relinquished,  the  mess  hall  was  festooned  with  flowers  of  every  color.  As  Bill 
expressed  it.  "Looks  more  like  May  Day  than  Christmas  to  me.  but  the  kids  won't 
know  the  diff." 

Dick  and  Bill  were  in  their  glory.  As  0.  B.'s — official  bosses — they  formed 
and  directed  committees  of  entertainment,  decoration,  food,  etc.  The  mails  were 
eagerly  watched,  and  boxes  were  piled  up  in  a  corner,  to  provide  an  American  feast 
for  certain  near-Mexican  children.  When  the  big  box  from  Austin  arrived,  excite- 
ment rose  to  the  nth  degree. 

"This  yore's  mo'  fun'n  a  bag  o'  monkeys,"  drawled  one  of  the  boys  from 
Tennessee.     "I  feel  like  I'm  Grandpa  to  the  whole  durn  village." 

"Bill,"  Dick  said,  the  morning  of  the  24th,  "everything's  here,  and  all  we  have 
to  do  is  to  fix  it  up.  We  can  get  that  done  in  no  time,  but  we  haven't  gotten  that 
tree,  or  those  trimmings,  from  Miguel's  'titcher.'  I  suppose  you'll  have  to  ask  her 
to  come  over,  too.  Lord  knows  I  feel  sorry  for  anybody  spending  Christmas  down 
here  unless  they've  got  something  to  do.  You  take  the  Cap's  Ford,  and  bring  'em 
all  back  tonight.  Cheer  up,  old  scout!  It  might  be  worse!  She's  probably  only 
knock-kneed." 
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"I  don't  know  about  that.  Say,  Dick.  You  go.  I'm  not  any  good  at  interview- 
ing strange  females.     Honest,  I  won't  know  what  to  say." 

The  celebration  was  to  be  at  eight  o'clock  Christmas  night,  so  at  four.  Bill 
drove  off  in  Sappho,  the  Cap's  Ford,  to  kidnap  a  "titcher,"  a  Christmas  tree,  and 
sundry  trimmings.  Sappho  simmered  along  through  the  heat  until  Altos  came  in 
sight — two  rows  of  adobe  huts.  Stopping  at  the  first.  Bill  found  that  the  "titcher" 
lived  in  the  big  house  down  half  a  mile. 

Bill  drove  on,  uncomfortably,  wondering  what  he  should  say.  As  he  stopped 
in  front  of  the  house,  he  devoutly  hoped  he  did  not  look  as  hot  and  embarrassed 
as  he  felt.  With  the  air  of  a  rnartyr,  he  rapped  on  the  door.  It  opened  suddenly, 
and  he  found  himself  facing  a  young  girl,  whose  brown  hair  was  the  exact  color 
of  her  eyes.     Bill  gasped.     This  was  more  than  he  had  bargained  for. 

"I'd  like  to  speak  to  the  teacher,  please,"  he  asked. 

"I  am  she.     Won't  you  come  in?"     She  looked  at  him  serenely. 

"No'm.  You  see,  I — it — well,  it's  like  this.  Over  at  Presidio,  we're  going  to 
celebrate  by  giving  all  the  kids  a  party,  and  a  Tree,  if  you'll  furnish  the  Tree. 
You  see,"  he  smiled  at  her,  "we've  got  everything  but  a  Tree,  and  trimmings,  and 
we  heard  that  you  had  them,  so  they  sent  me  over  to  get  them,  and  you.  Won't 
yon  come  over  and  help  us?" 

The  girl  laughed. 

"Are  you  asking  me,  the  Tree,  and  the  trimmings  to  come  over  to  the  garrison 
tonight,  and  help  you  decorate?" 
"Yes'm,  if  you  only  will." 

"I'd  love  to.    The  Tree  is  back  of  the  house.    You  get  it,  and  I'll  get  the  tinsel." 
As  they  got  in  the  car.  Bill  chuckled. 
"I  forgot  to  tell  you  that  I'm  Bill  Freeman." 

The  garrison  was  in  a  state  of  turmoil.  Groups  of  men  were  hurriedly  fixing 
the  long  table,  arranging  the  food,  or  placing  flowers  around.  Others  were  filling 
cornucopias  with  candy.  Still  others  were  sorting  the  toys.  Down  in  a  far  corner, 
on  the  top  of  a  stepladder,  Dick  was  gloomily  surveying  the  scene,  waiting  for  the 
Tree.  At  his  feet  sat  Pedro,  already  arrived,  blissfully  sucking  an  orange,  in  audible 
ecstacy. 

"Pedro,  do  you  think  they'll  ever  come?" 

"Si,  Senor."     Pedro  withdrew  the  orange,  and  inserted  a  brown  thumb. 

In  the  door,  blinded  by  the  sudden  darkness,  stood  the  girl,  like  a  beam  of 
sunlight  in  her  yellow  linen.  She  came  uncertainly  toward  him,  while  Dick  gazed 
in  speechless  surprise.     Behind  trudged   Bill,  with  the  Tree. 

"I  got  'em,  Dick!"  he  yelled. 

"Miss  Crossland,  this  is  Dick  Winfield.  You  all  fix  the  Tree.  Sam's  yelling 
for  me." 

Dick  and  Betty  stared  at  each  other. 
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''I  would  never  have  come — I  think  I'd  hetter  go,  "  and  Betty  turned  towards 
the  door. 

"I  don't  expect  you  to  stay  on  my  account,  but  I  wish  you'd  be  a  sport,  and 
help  give  the  kids  a  treat.  I  promise  you  not  to  play  the  part  of  the  heartbroken 
suitor." 

Dick's  eyes  were  bitter. 

'"Then  let's  go  to  work.     \ou  hand  me  the  things,  and   111   ]iul  them  on." 

They  worked  in  silence  for  a  long  while,  and  the  Tree  grew  brighter  and  lovelier. 
Then  Dick  spoke. 

"You  oughtn't  to  be  teaching  way  down  here." 
"Neither  should  you  be  in  the  army,  way  down  here." 
"Well,  you  see,  I'm  getting  an  awful  kick  out  of  it." 
"So  am  I,"  grimly.     Another  pause.     Then  Dick  plunged  in  again. 
"You  were  right,  Betty.     I  wasn't  worth  a  damn.     It  hurt  like  the  devil  Init  it 
was  the  truth,  and  I'm  glad  you  told  me." 

Betty's  face  softened  a  little,  but  she  said  nothing. 

At  last  die  Tree  stood  gleaming  and  bright,  and  the  guests  arrived.  Arrayed 
in  their  best,  they  stared  in  uncomfortable  amazement  at  the  Tree.  Luis  proudly 
strutted  around  in  a  calico  shirt,  and  one  shoe.  Celeste  blissfully  carried  a  hand- 
kerchief. Ramon  wore  a  pair  of  khaki  trousers  three  sizes  too  large  for  him,  and 
a  silver  bracelet.  Truly  the  lilies  of  the  field  could  do  no  better.  They  ate  until 
the  delighted  hosts  could  not,  with  a  free  conscience,  give  them  any  more.  And 
then,  as  they  lay  back  in  stuffed  content,  out  stepped  a  mysterious  personaTC  in  red 
and  white,  whom  Phillipe  ecstatically  recognized  as  "Se"or  Santy  Claus."  Their 
eyes  grew  wide,  for  did  not  Santy  and  the  yellow-dress  ladv  give  each  a  cone  of 
candy,  an  orange,  and — crownina;  bliss! — a  wonderful  doll,  or  a  shining  horn. 
Truly  le  Dios  was  good.     Their  faces  beamed. 

Under  the  Tree  sat  Pedro,  huffeinf  to  his  stomach  a  doll,  a  horn  and  a  drum, 
an  orange  at  his  feet,  and  his  cheeks  disteided  with   lemondrops. 

"Betty,"  Dick  whispered,  "feel  my  hands,  dear.  They're  hard.  See?  Mv  shirt 
is  unfastened  at  the  throat.  I'm  brown  and  strons.  I've  prown  up.  I'm  telling 
you  that  I'd  do  anything  to  win  you.     Won't  you  marry  me?" 

"Oh,  Dick,  I  don't  know  what  to  say."     Betty  wavered. 
And  then  Dick  had  his  inspiration. 
"Ask  Pedro,"  he  said. 

Pedro  surveyed  them  seriously.  Then  slowly  moving  the  lemondrops  to  the 
other  cheek,  he  displayed  to  them  a  set  of  small,  white  teeth. 

"Si,    Senor,"   he    gurgled,    and   swallowed    the    lemondrops    in    his   excitement. 

MUSSELMAN. 
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ED.  401— ADMINISTRATION— VALUE— 3  CREDITS 

A  brief  course  teaching  duties  of  a  janitor,  the  placement  of 
windows  in  the  building,  how  to  teach  though  not  a  teacher.  Cor- 
respondence encouraged. 

ED.  201— TESTS  AND  MEASUREMENTS— VALUE— 3  CREDITS 
Prerequisites — Algebra,  Geometry,  Trigonometry,  and  Calculus. 

A  rapid  course  in  the  fundamentals  of  mathematics.  Shows 
the  value  of  adding  machines.  Teaches  how  to  choose  your  friends 
by  their  I.  Q.'s. 

ED.  431— SOCIOLOGY— VALUE— 3  CREDITS 

Democracy — what  it  is  and  isn't.  Friendly  debates  encouraged. 
No  fist-fights  allowed.  Students  must  pay  for  all  furniture  de- 
stroyed. 

ED.  201-2-3— HISTORY  OF  EDUCATION— VALUE— 5  CREDITS 

Name,  date  and  policy  of  every  man  from  Petrach  to  Dewey. 
Jesuits  a  favorite.     No   reading  of  Neitsche   or  Tolstoi   permitted. 

"Oh,  memory  is  a  blessed  thing 
Beloved  from  term  to  term." 

PHYS.  ED.  401-2-3— INTERPRETIVE— VALUE— 1  CREDIT 

Prerequisites — A  course  in   High   Jumping,   Deep   Knee  Bending,   and   Splinter- 
Removing. 
This  course  teaches  even  the  most  awkward  the  most  graceful 
way   to   elephant    walk    and    roll.      Sunsets    and    runnina;    brooks    a 
specialty.     Each  pupil  must  supply  her  own  Red  Cross  Kit.     Interp- 
reting maps  a  specialty. 

ED.  401— SOCIAL  SCIENCE— VALUE— 3  CREDITS 
Prerequisite — Every  other  history. 

Wliy  this  world  is  going  to  the  dogs.  How  many  marines  should 
guard  Nicarausua.  How  to  keep  your  mail  box  full  of  government 
pamphlets.  Why  the  Panama  Canal  runs  north  and  south.  Solilo- 
quies encouraged.     Each  pupil  allowed  one  nap  a  week. 

COMMERCIAL  ED.  400— BANKING— VALUE— 3  CREDITS 

An    elective    course    required    of    all    commercial    seniors.      No 

degrees  granted  without  it. 

Requirements — the  patience  of  Job  and  the  memory  of  a  Pel- 

manist. 

192 


A  brief  course  in  commercial  activities  on  the  Eastern  and 
Western  Hemispheres — Mars  to  be  included  as  soon  as  it  adopts  the 
Federal  Reserve  System.  Time  covered:  from  3000  B.  C.  to  2000 
A.  D.  Students  are  not  required  to  remember  the  names  of  the 
stockholders  of  any  banks  before  1000  B.  C.  No  original  ideas  or 
suggestions  are  required  in  class.  An  extra  point  is  given  every 
student  memorizing  the  number  of  page  and  chapter  of  any  given 
paragraph. 


COMMERCIAL  ED.  411 
3  CREDITS 

Requirement 


-SURVEY  OF  COMMERCIAL  EDUCATION— VALUE- 


AIM  : 


A  love  for  Commercial  Education. 

A  love  for  Commercial  Work. 

A  love  for  the  Commercial  Course. 

A  love  for  Commercial  Teachers. 

A  love  for  Commercial  Students. 

No  one  student  is  allowed  to  sleep  more  than  one-half  the 
period.  A  student  not  reporting  may  offer  a  suggestion — but  she 
is  honor  bound  not  to  argue  more  than  forty-five  minutes. 

To  make   one  report   last   as  long  as   possible.      (Students   not  reporting.) 
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THE  MAY  COURT 


lOa-i- 


■WHAT  DO  YOU  THINK  OF  THAT?" 


BATTLEFIELD  MUSICAL  COMEDY 


Stanley  Harper  was  not  like  other  boys  and  he  knew  it — he  gloried  in  it. 
In  this  very  difference  lay  his  whole  life — he  existed  for  nothing  except  to  increase 
what  he  termed  his  "individuality."  In  his  absolute  egotism  he  pursued  his  self- 
directed  way  untouched  by  those  contacts  which  served  to  keep  all  but  genius  on 
the  inconspicuous  level  of  mediocrity.     In  consequence — he  thought  himself  a  genius. 

One  interested  in  the  various  phases  of  adolescence  might  have  considered  him 
a  rather  interesting  study.  To  the  ordinary  person  he  seemed  '"queer."  He  read  not 
wlip.t  he  liked,  but  what  he  thought  he  should  like — and  the  result  was  a  superficial 
smattering  of  Nietzsche,  Schopenhauer  and  Tolstoi,  and  a  simulated  cynicism  directed 
toward  all  persons,  all  things,  all  ideals.  Quite  naturally  Mencken  was  his  God — 
perfect,  infallible,  all-suffering. 

Such  was  Stanley  when  he  went  to  College.  The  boys  had  rather  looked  askance 
at  him.  Despite  all  stories  about  one  flaming  youth — the  average  college  boy  is 
more  conservative  than  his  conservative  professors — and  a  boy  who  walked  aloof 
and  seemed  to  prefer  Freud  to  Conrad  was  eyed  curiously  if  not  suspiciously. 

The  first  few  months  of  Stanley's  College  life,  which  he  spent  in  the  further 
development  of  the  great  personality  he  considered  himself,  served  to  decrease  his 
popularity  even  more.  The  boys  considered  him  morbid — he  evinced  not  the  slightest 
interest  in  any  of  the  natural  pleasures  of  youth:  he  drank  to  excess;  it  was  even 
hinted  that  he  smoked  opium,  although  no  substantial  proof  of  this  was  ever  found. 

Stanley  seemed  destined  to  go  down  in  the  annals  of  the  College  as  eccentric 
when  one  day  he  met  Vertean  Hall  and  somehow  to  the  amazement  of  the  entire 
student  body  they  struck  up  some  sort  of  a  friendship.  Hall  was  universally  con- 
sidered the  most  popular  boy  in  school  and  to  have  him  approve  of  one  meant 
instant  social  approval. 

Stanley,  who  had  never  before  known  the  meaning  of  friendship,  put  aside  the 
fulfillment  of  his  own  whims  and  lived  only  for  his  friend.  He  blossomed  forth 
into  social  life — stopped  thinking  of  himself  as  different  from  all  others — put  away 
his  philosophy  and  took  up  football  instead.  The  boys  at  first  liked  him  for  Hall's 
sake — then  they  came  to  like  him  for  himself.  There  was  only  one  respect  in  which 
he  now  differed  from  other  boys — where  before  he  had  been  unable  to  see  any 
fault  in  himself  he  now  idealized  Hall.  He  was  having  all  the  friendship  he  had 
missed  at  one  time — and  he  was  blinded  to  any  defects  in  his  idol.  His  desire  to 
please  was  naive — he  would  do  anything,  suffer  anything  for  Hall.     The  revolution 


of  his  entire  life,  thoughts,  deeds,  was  based  upon  one  thing — his  absolute  trust  in 
Hall — around  him  his  entire  universe  was  centered. 

Hall  took  the  admiration  with  a  smile.  To  him  Harper  was  a  good  kid  and 
he  liked  him  fine.  But  Harper  was  not  his  entire  universe — he  was  one  of  a  multi- 
tude of  interests.  In  spite  of  the  two  attitudes,  however,  the  combination  seemed 
destined  to  be  a  happy  one. 

And  then,  as  they  say  in  all  stories,  something  happened.  Stanley  was  trying 
to  study  but  not  succeeding  any  too  well  when  Hall  came  in,  followed  by  three  other 
boys.  Stanley  smiled  a  welcome  and  then  looked  annoyed  when  he  realized  that 
one  of  the  three  was  Larry  Scott.  Scott  enjoyed  a  vile  reputation  at  school.  He 
was  domineering,  loud  and  vulgar.  Stanley  could  not  understand  how  Hall  hap- 
pened to  be  with  him.  He  was  still  pondering  on  this  when  he  realized  that  Scott 
was  leaving. 

"No,  no,  I  can't  stay,"  he  was  saying,  "I  can't  stay — we're  going  off  on  a  little 
party  tonight — Come  on,  boys." 

Stanley  looked  relieved  at  first  and  then  apprehensive  as  Hall  turned  to  follow 
Scott. 

"Youre  not  going  in  the  party,  are  you,  Bert?"  he  asked. 

Hall  hesitated.     "No-o-,"  he  answered  slowly.     "I'll  be  back  in  a  few  minutes." 

Stanley  watched  them  go  out  and  then  picked  up  his  book  again,  but  he  couldn't 
study.  Larry  Scott's  face  seemed  to  blot  out  the  print.  But  of  course  Bert  would 
be  back.  He  had  said  so.  He  waited  and  waited  and  waited  and  at  last  there  was 
a  step  on  the  stairs  to  reward  his  attentive  ears.  Bert  had  come — but  no — when 
the  door  opened  it  was  not  Bert  but  his  roommate  who  appeared. 

"Hi,  Harper — let's  go  down  and  see  a  movie,"  he  said. 

"Sit  down  and  get  your  breath,  John,"  Stanley  advised,  "I'm  sorry  I  can't  go 
but  I'm  waiting  for  Bert." 

John  stared  at  him  in  amazement. 

"Hasn't  he  been  down  here  tonight?" 

"Oh  yes,  he  was  down  about  8:00,  but  he  went  somewhere  widi  Larry  Scott  and 
said  he'd  be  back  in  a  few  minutes." 

John  jumped  up  from  the  chair  decisively. 

"Well,  come  on  then,  son,  you've  got  plenty  of  time  to  see  a  movie  before  he 
comes  back — he's  gone  out  on  one  of  Scott's  wild  parties  and  he  won't  be  fully 
recovered  until  this  time  tomorrow  night,  child." 


Stanley  looked  up  uncertainly.  "You  mustn't  say  things  like  that,  John,"  he 
begged. 

John  pulled  the  door  open  impatiently. 

There  was  no  mistaking  the  sincerity  of  the  statement.  Stanley  felt  weak  at  the 
knees — grew  white  about  the  lips — How  could  Bert  have  done  it?  He  could  not 
even  think,  but  felt  the  sensations  of  all  those  who  have  lost  iheir  all  at  a  moment's 
notice.     He  was  inarticulate. 

John  waited — then  evidently  giving  up,  he  left — slammed  the  door  after  him. 
Stanley  stood  in  the  middle  of  the  floor.  Five  minutes,  ten  minutes,  perhaps  an 
hour  and  then  he  grabbed  up  his  hat  and  went  out,  too. 

He  walked  and  walked — out  into  the  nearby  soil  of  the  surrounding  country 
and  there  he  faced  the  biggest  crisis  of  his  life.  There  he  found  at  last  the  cynicism 
he  had  been  pretending  for  years,  but  along  with  it  real  depth  of  character.  He 
would  be  a  personality  but  lie  left  all  his  new-found  illusions  behind  him  as  he 
strode  back  to  town  through  a  sea  of  fudge-colored  mud. 

DURKIN. 
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1.  Mischievous  Mishaps  in  Mesopotamia. 

2.  Agile  Antics  in  the  Alps. 

3.  Various  Vigils  in  Venezuela. 

4.  Musical  Monologues  in  Montana. 

5.  Perilous  Peeps  in  Persia. 

6.  Choosing  Chums  in  China. 

7.  Interesting  Interludes  in  Egypt. 

8.  Tiny  Tips  from  Timbuctoo. 

9.  The  Cooing  Coons  of  the  Congo. 
10.  Lassoing  Lambs  in  Labrador. 
IL  Frank  Flippancies  from  France. 

12.  My  Four  Years  in  Nicaragua — by  one  who  has  never  been  there. 

13.  Queenly  Quandaries  in  Quebec. 

14.  Weary  Wanderings  in  Wales. 

15.  Pampering  Pals  on  the  Pampas. 

16.  Sobbing  Sighs  from  Singapore. 

17.  Portanle  Portraits  from  Portland. 

18.  Heathen  Hermits  in  Hell. 

19.  Heterogeneous  Harmonies  from  Heaven. 

20.  Yodelling  Yokels  from  Yokohama. 

("That's  right") 

— T.  F.   (Travel  Fiend). 


JLes  Ijeiies  JL/eiires  " 

Envelopes — envelopes  of  every  shade  and  shape.  Mauve — gray — white — buff! 
Long — slim — square — rectangular — !  The  round  writing  of  chums — the  irregular 
scrawl  and  erratic  perpendicular  scribbling  of  numerous  adoring  males — the  delicate 
Spencerian  script  of  Mrs.  Graves.     Letters — letters — letters! 

"Oh!  heck — !  I'll  never  answer  all  of  these — just  won't  have  time."  A  petulant 
scowl  drew  die  delicately  arched  black  brows  together — and  Carlin's  mouth  dropped 
disconsolately. 

Across  the  book-laden  table,  the  heart-shaped  face  of  Betty  Reese  offered  an 
extraordinary  contrast.  Eyes  as  gray  as  April  rain  and  as  wistful  as  youth's  own 
dreams — dusky  black  hair — and  a  voice  "like  the  echo  of  Spanish  love  songs,"  so 
Bill  had  said — but  now,  in  that  slow  honeyed  accent  of  all  Georgians,  she  remarked, 
"You  know,  Lyn,  I  can't  believe  you  give  a  darn  about  anyone — even  Bob."  Despite 
the  drawl  and  the  slow  smile,  Betty  seemed  quite  serious.  "Furthermore,  Lyn,  if 
I  hadn't  roomed  with  you  for  three  years  and  learned  to  know  and  love  the  real 
you — die  you  underneath  that  sophisticated  mask — I'd  hate  you  for  stringing  all 
these  men." 

A  vague  gesture  emphasized  the  lost  words.  A  gesture  including  the  entire 
pennant-bedecked  room  and  the  extensive  array  of  photographs  ornamenting  dressers, 
tables,  and  walls — masculine  countenances,  varying  in  age  from  the  aristocratic, 
middle-aged  Mr.  R.  David  Reese  III  to  the  infantile  brother  of  Garlin — faces,  repre- 
senting every  college  and  "L  '  from  coast  to  coast,  pictures  at  every  angle — full  face, 
three-quarter,  profile. 

Garlin  whistled  in  derision — dien  exclaimed.  "Half  this  art  gallery  is  yours, 
remember,  and" — as  she  picked  up  the  bulkiest  of  all  the  voluminous  epistles — "I 
do  love  Bob — He's  so  darned  sweet." 

Memories  shadowed  the  dark-fringed  eyes.  The  sea-green  deepened  into  the 
shade  seen  in  the  forests — Memories! — Finals — a  star-studded  sky — the  orchestra's 
minor  strings  in  harmony  with  the  night — her  mood — Bob — his  brown  head  bent 
toward  her  auburn-hued  one — murmured  words — his  lips  on  hers — . 

As  though  in  a  dream  she  heard  her  chum's  voice  say — "Remember  the  final 
ball?  Until  then  he  hadn't  paid  me  any  mind.  Why — it  seems  to  me  he  even 
rushed  you."  Slowdy,  thoughtfully,  "You  know,  he  says  that  you've  the  cleverest 
line  he's  ever  heard — he  actually  believed  'things'  until  I  told  him  that  night  you 
were  crazy  about  Bill  Norton." 

Betty's  time  to  remember  now.  Bitter-sweet  memories  of  Bob.  Bob  on  the 
field  calling  signals  the  day  of  the  big  game.  Bob  talking  earnestly,  seriously  of 
life  and  his  ideals.  Bob  in  a  canoe  one  night — his  lean-cheeked,  sun-bronzed  face, 
sprinkled  bv  moonlight — the  night  preceding  the  one  Lyn  had  informed  her  casually, 
"Met  Bob  Willis  tonight.  You  like  him — Well  I  love  him,  so  I'm  going  to  make 
'time,'  large  amomits  of  time  with  him."  Being  Garlin,  the  glorious  Garlin — the 
inevitable  had  happened.  Her  line  had  been  subtle,  oh  yes! — if  subtilty  implied 
meaning  every  word  she  had  uttered. 


The  scratching  of  pens,  then  Betty's  silver  voice,  "Listen,  Lyn,  you  ought  to 
tell  Don  Lee  you're  engaged  to  Bob.  He's  as  wild  as  the  devil  but  he  worships 
you — It's  a  shame  to  let  him  still  think  there's  a  chance  for  him  to  win." 

"Perhaps  there  is."  And  with  a  defiant  toss  of  her  shingled  locks — Garlin 
started  to  dress.  Dainty  lingerie,  sheer  hose,  black  suede  shoes — and  as  a  climax, 
the  new  jade  dress. 

No  longer  able  to  retain  her  curiosity,  her  interested  roommate  inquired  as  to 
the  cause  of  all  the  unusual  preparation.  Busily  engaged  in  applying  "Maybelline" 
to  her  already  jet-black  lashes — the  rather  non-committal  answer  was  "a  date"  and 
then  as  though  ashamed  of  her  reticence,  "Don  is  here."  To  ears  more  attentive 
than  Betty's,  that  one  word  would  have  conveyed  volumes.  She  only  remonstrated, 
however,  because  of  the  neglect  of  Bob,  insensible  to  the  apparent  excitement  of  the 
other  girl.  Lyn,  in  exasperation,  "Well — then  you  write  to  him  for  me  and  tell  him 
anything.     Our  writing  is  just  alike  and  he'll  never  know." 

Thus  it  was  that  on  a  certain  night  in  October,  despite  the  dreary  weather  and 
the  interminable  senior  classes-in-law,  one  Robert  H.  Willis  exclaimed  jubilantly  to 
his  roommate,  "Jack,  I  love  her  more  each  day.  After  this  letter,  I — I — well!  Not 
until  now  did  I  dare  dream  her  soul  could  possibly  equal  her  beauty."  The  joy  of 
living — of  loving — was  his. 

The  day  before  Thanksgiving!  Girls  prattling  incoherently  of  "Lend  me  this, 
may  I  borrow  that?" — girls  studying  time  tables.  Girls  dressing,  girls  semi-clothed 
— girls  ready  to  leave  for  Charlottesville!  Among  the  last  group  were  Bet  and 
Lyn — bundled  in  furs,  smart  traveling  bags  in  their  gloved  hands. 

Voices  screaming  shrilly,  "See  you  at  the  game."  "Give  Jack  my  love."  "You 
forgot  your  rouge — I'll  bring  it."     "Help  me  with  this  young  trunk." 

The  train  roared  into  the  station — a  push,  a  scramble,  a  rush  for  seats.  School 
and  its  worries  likewise,  receded  into  the  distance. 

Eyes  pleading,  lips  pleading,  hearts  pleading,  as  Betty  whispered  to  Garlin, 
"You  must  be  mad!  What  about  Bob,  your  Dad,  school!  Oh,  darling,  please  be 
rational " 

"Sorry,  love,  but  it's  the  only  thing  to  do.  I  love  Don — always  have,  deep 
down  in  my  heart.  He  loves  me.  Our  tastes  are  similar,  same  erratic  dispositions. 
We  could  never  be  happy — either  of  us — with   anyone  else."     With  a  wry  smile, 

"Perhaps  not  together  either — but  it's  my  one  chance  for  happiness" The  chatter 

of  the  other  girls  drifted  to  them  above  the  rumble  of  the  wheels The  voices,  gay, 

blithe.  "As  for  Bob — I  never  have  loved  him  except  as  a  brother.  When  you  see 
him  tonight  tell  him  I'm  sorry — but  'twas  a  mistake — our  love — always." 

The  grinding  of  brakes  and  the  train  stopped.  A  hasty  kiss,  a  radiant  smile — 
"Good-bye  and  I'll  wire  you  from  Miami" — and  Garlin  was  gone.  Only  the  faint 
odor  of  Black  Narcissus  lingered.  Through  the  rain-spotted  window  pane  Betty 
watched  her  disappear  with  Don  into  the  brightly  lighted  station.  Garlin,  the  cynic, 
the  scoffer — loving  one  mere  man,  one  mere  man  with  just  a  fascinating  manner  and 
adoration  in  his  eyes  for  her.  Loving  him  whole-heartedly  and — who  knows? — 
loving  him  eternally. 
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Endless  hours  of  torture — of  incoherent  thoughts — of  dread  at  the  thought  of 
seeing  Bob.  Again  the  train  stopped.  She  descended  the  steps.  Faithful  old  Bill 
there  to  pilot  her  to  the  car.  A  set  smile,  mechanical  phrases.  Where  i^  he? 
Finally  his  voice,  as  though  from  a  great  distance,  "Hello!  Bets,  glad  to  see  you. 
Where's  that  roommate  of  yours?  Don't  say  she's  missed  the  train.  I  couldn't 
stand  that."     Brown  eyes  searching  hers. 

A  pause — tense,  brittle  silence.  After  centuries  in  which  she  vaguely  wondered 
why  Bill  insisted  on  humming  "Moonlight  on  the  Ganges,"  Lyn's  favorite  song,  the 
pause  was  broken. 

"No,  Bob,  she  didn't  miss  the  train,  but "     Oh,  Lord!  .  .  .     How  to  escape 

that  hurt  look  in  his  eyes.  How  not  to  wound  him  fatally — anything  to  cure  his 
illusions.  "She  just  isn't  coming.  Come  and  drive  over  to  the  house  with  us, 
and  I'll  explain.     Bill  won't  mind  if  we  ride  in  the  rumble  seat,  will  you  honey?" 

Dreams — fitful  restless  dreams.  Re-living  that  drive  through  the  dusk — her 
tears — his  stifled  cry,  "God! — how  could  she?"  Re-living  the  dance.  Music  and 
men.  Men — men — men.  But  always  the  eyes  of  one  man — dim  with  unshed  tears, 
hurt,  like  the  little  boy  that  every  man  is  inside — always. 

Dull,  monotonous  months  at  school.  Christmas — dances,  dates,  parties.  School 
again.  Ever  that  dull  ache  of  longing  for  Lyn — for  Lyn  and  Bob.  Wanting  him. 
Needing  him — living  him. 

The  Easter  hops.  Girls,  in  pastel  shades,  like  spring  flowers.  Men,  immaculately 
groomed,  in  tuxedos.  Dim  lights.  A  waltz — "May  I  break?" — "Just  another  stag, 
probably  tight,  same  old  line,  must  register  enthusiasm — now  I  must  look  up  at  him 
as  though'" — but  then  Betty  was  too  stunned  for  further  thought.  For  the  eves  that 
gazed  down  at  her — tenderly,  lovingly,  were  brown  eyes,  the  brown  eyes  that  had 
haunted  her  every  waking  and  sleeping  hour  for  almost  a  year.     The  eyes  of  Bob! 

"Where  did  you  come  from — Bobbie  dear?"  What  had  she  said?  She  didn't 
know.  She  was  only  conscious  that  he  was  there — that  she  was  in  his  arms — that 
she  still  loved  him — always  would — always — dear  Bob. 

Softly,  in  time  to  the  music,  he  was  saying,  "Not  out  of  die  everywhere.  Little 

Love,  but  out  of  the  nowhere — because  you  were  not  with  me." Someone  breaks! 

She  said  something — anything.  Someone  else  cut  in — then  Bob  again.  But  this 
time  he  led  her  through  the  maze  of  dancers,  through  the  door,  out  on  the  balcony! 
A  crescent  moon,  and  one  wee  star! 

They  sat  behind  a  sheltering  palm  and  they — or  rather — Bob  talked.  He  had 
just  seen  Don  and  Garlin  in  Richmond  and  Lyn  told  him  all  about  Betty  having 
written  the  letters — the  letters  to  which  his  heart  and  dreams  had  become  inseparably 
linked — the  letters  expressing  the  personality  he  loved. 

"And  so,  dear  heart,  I've  loved  you  always.  It  was  the  'you-ness'  in  those  pages 
that  I  cherished.  Fool  that  I  was — I  persuaded  myself  that  Lyn  could  and  did  think 
those  thoughts.  That  poignant  tone  in  some  of  them,  that  atmosphere  of  youth  on 
tip-toe  in  others — it  was  all  you.''  "Do  you  think  you  can  ever  understand,  ever 
forgive — ever  love  such  a  blind  idiot  as  Bob?  " 

A  blissful,  fervant  "Yes"  from  Betty.  And  then — well  since  they  realized  the 
inaneness  of  mere  words  at  a  moment  like  that — they,  they — ceased  to  talk! 

— Porter. 
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Nij  impression  olt    a  Fire  JOriii 

Clang!  Clang!  Clang!  went  the  firebell,  pealing  forth  its  warning  sound  in 
the  stillness  of  the  night.  In  a  second  the  whole  universe  seemed  to  be  a  mixture 
of  noise  and  light.  Down  the  halls  doors  were  flung  wide.  Windows  were  seen 
coming  down  with  a  bang.  The  towel  rack  was  relieved  of  its  contents  and  sleepy- 
eyed  girls  clad  in  coats,  bathrobes  of  all  colors,  and  raiment  of  all  descriptions 
poured  out  into  the  large  corridor. 

"Front  hall  down  first!     Keep  to  the  right!     No  talking!     Count  off!" 

1,  2,  3,  etc.,  some  voicss  loud  and  some  weak.  Many  colds  seemed  to  develop 
quickly  as  the  lines  filed  back  to  their  respective  places.  The  bang  of  windows  going 
up  and  the  click  of  the  electric  lights  being  cut  off'  were  heard  and  then  stillness — 
anoiher  fire  drill  was  over!!! 

'"Now  for  Betty  Lewis,"  said  the  fire  commander  to  her  assistant.  It  was  a 
beautiful  night;  the  stars  were  out  and  the  moon  made  a  halo  over  the  earth.  Walk- 
ing through  the  grove  little  shadows  played  at  hide-and-seek,  and  all  of  a  sudden 
a  rustling  of  leaves  was  heard. 

The  fire  commander  and  her  assistant  were  quickly  changed  to  marathon  runners. 
Lo!   Betty  Lewis'  door  was  locked!     Looking  across  the  road  there  stood  two  men. 

"Annie  Lee!     Annie  Lee!     Come  to  the  door!!!" 

The  men  went  on  and  the  night  watchman  came  down  the  hill.  The  drill  was 
given  and  the  commander  and  her  assistant  went  to  bed. 

The  next  morning  the  night  watchman  informed  the  girls  that  the  "highwaymen" 
were  two  firemen  and  merely  wanted  to  see  if  the  girls  who  they  supposed  had  been 
niaht  riding  could  get  in! 
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It  was  a  moonlight  night — the  night  before  I  left  the  Old  Home  Town — and 
Jimmy  and  I  sat  on  the  front  steps  and  wondered — wondered  what  the  morrow  would 
bring  forth.     His  thoughts  were  of  V.  P.  I.   and  mine  were  of  Fredericksburg. 

Lost  in  silent  meditation,  Jimmy  said,  "I  say.  Dot,  what  do  you  know  about 
Fredericksburg — is  it  a  spiffy  school?"  I  was  bubbling  over  with  the  wonders  of 
Fredericksburg  for  I  had  read  the  catalogue.  Grabbing  Jimmy  by  the  hand,  I  rushed 
him  into  the  library  where  I  dug  out  from  among  the  magazines  the  Fredericksburg 
College  Catalogue.     Together  we  perused  its  flowery  pages. 

Suddenly,  Jimmy  gave  three  rousing  "Rahs"  and  pointing  to  page  55  cried, 
"Read  'em  yourself."  There  it  was — just  what  I  was  most  interested  in — a  full 
description  of  the  "Commodious  Out-door  Year-round  Swimming  Pool."  Jimmy 
said,  "Oh  Boy,  I  see  where  you  shine."  Visions  of  my  trim  figure  clad  in  that  new 
Janlzen,  making  a  swan  dive  into  the  shiny,  white  tile  swimming-pool,  floated  through 
my  whirling  brain. 

The  next  day  came,  as  next  days  have  a  way  of  doing,  and  I  found  myself 
being  properly  "Registered"  at  Fredericksburg.  After  a  few  miserable  days  of  end- 
less rushing,  my  roomie  suggested  that  we  try  a  plunge  into  the  new  swimming-pool. 
Delighted,  I  donned  "The  last  breath  in  Swimming  Togs"  and  we  raced  to  Monroe 
Hall  for  directions  to  the  most  interesting  spot  on  the  campus.  We  were  directed 
to  the  basement  for  some  unexplained  reason.  Searching  from  room  to  room,  we 
came  upon  a  tiny  room,  within  the  center  of  which  was  a  visible  excavation  con- 
taining a  small  puddle  of  clear  water.  Our  eyes  grew  lateral  as  our  faces  assumed 
the  appearance  of  an  eloneated  tad-pole.  Leaning  against  the  door  for  support,  I 
gasped,  "Oh,  this  can't  be." 

Regaining  my  senses,  my  poor  brain  whirled  again,  laboring  under  the  weiehl 
of  a  thought — a  memory — of  something  I  had  read — "Ah,  I  have  it,"  I  cried,  "1 
know  what  it  is."  Another  whirl,  "Yes.  I  know  it! — Ah,  you  know,  you've  read 
about  walled-in  springs — those  tricks  of  nature — that  run  underground  and  are 
brought  to  the  surface  by  man — that's  one.  I  know.  Ah,  how  adorable,  get  a  cup 
and  let's  get  a  drink  from  the  tiny  spring." 

The  water  was  cold  as  "Nature's  Own."  and  much  refreshed,  we  resumed  our 
search  for  the  "Commodious  Year-Round  Swimming  Pool." 


Lyoliege  V  O'calbnilary 

A — Act  of  providence. 

B— Bluffs. 

C — Cuts — (for  Seniors  only). 

D — Several  ejaculations. 

E — Exams. 

F — Flunk  slips — every  six  weeks. 

G — Guilty:    Campused  six  weeks. 

H — Hygiene  and  Health. 

I — Intuition — used  when  text  books  fail. 

J — Junk — collected  every  year. 

K — Kinesiology    (for  Majors  only). 

L — Lights.     Yes,  we  have  none. 

M — Men — once  a  quarter. 

N — Nonsense — often  heard. 

0 — Opinions — . 

P — Prunes,  popcorn,  peanuts,  policemen. 

Q — Queer — adjective  used  to  describe  people  differing  from  you. 

R — Rest — none  for  the  weary. 

S — System,  trimmed  in  red  tape. 

T — Tea  Room — Universal  Meeting  Place. 

U — Unexcused  absence. 

V — Vanity. 

W — Watchman — a  conscientious  objector. 

X — Xmas. 

Y — Yoke — placed  on  us  daily. 

Z — Zero. 


Bernice:     "Did  I  get  a  letter?" 

Dot:    "Yes — and  who  is  this  man  named  'K.  A.  House'  you  hear  from  so  often?" 

I 
Mag:     "Mr.  Tyner,  may  I  skip  your  class  this  afternoon?" 
Mr.  T. :     "Not  with  my  permission." 
Mag:     "Then — may  I  skip  without  it?" 

Leah:     "Do  you  prefer  men  with  futures  or  with  pasts?" 
Virginia:     "I  prefer  'em  with  presents." 

Miss  Kramsr:     "When  did  the  revival  of  learning  begin?" 
Frankie:     "Just  before  'mid-years'." 

Dr.  Smith:     "Your  heart  is  at  Normal." 
Hortense:     "No  sir — it's  at  'State'." 

Miss   Moore    in    English :      "Be    prepared    tomorrow    to    take    the    life    of    John 
Galsworthy." 

IN  HISTORY  OF  ED.  CLASS 

Miss  Kramer:     "If  a  knight  entertained  30,000  guests,  just  what  was  necessary?" 
Crawford   (after  much  deliberation)  :     "Thirty  thousand  plates — I  guess." 

Miss  Daniel:     "What  do  you  know  of  the  age  of  Elizabeth?" 
Liz.   (in  a  day  dream):     "I'm  just  nineteen." 

"The  Scandal  Sheet" — Mrs.  B's  bulletin  board. 

"Struggle  for  existence" — Tea  Room. 

"Survival  of  Fittest" — Post  Office. 

"Far  from  the  Madding  Crowd" — Library. 

"One  cause  for  Living" — mail. 

"One  cause  for  Loving" — male. 

"Mighty  Lak'  a  Rose" — Rosebud. 

Rule   No.    1 — for   mastering   "The   Black    Bottom":      Don't    let   your    right   hip 
know  what  your  left  hip  is  doing. 

Kitty:     "Who's  tlie  best  'all-round'  girl  in  school?" 
Cat:     "I  check — who  is?" 
Kitty :     "Jersey ! " 

Nancy:     "I  see  you  have  a  new  roommate." 
Ann:     "No — I  bought  this  dress  myself." 


1  Jie  Joroadcasiing  oiation 

What  on  earth  is  the  matter? 

Wliatever  is  making  that  chatter? 

We  tuned  in  to  hear  it  more. 

Fast  complexing  phrases  from  BushnelTs  door; 

"Missed  your  class?"  I  heard  her  say. 

"The  College  will  take  this  over  today." 

She  turned  on  her  heel,  and  with  a  quick  tread, 

She  seated  herself  at  the  desk  in  sisht. 

Took  red  card-board  and  hastened  to  write. 

If  you've  been  in  this  office  you'll  know  in  a  glance. 

There's  an  individual  touch  to  even  the  plants. 

Our  flag  so  stately  hangs  from  the  wall: 

A  phone  nearby  where  the  One  never  calls. 

A  desk  in  the  center  of  the  spacious  floor 

In  full  view  from  the  open  door; 

A  table  in  the  corner  at  which  you'd  stare. 

It  holds  a  few  books  and  an  egg-basket  there. 

A  plain  bookcase  stands  by  the  wall. 

Holding  many  books,  I  just  can't  recall. 

A  safe  holds  a  portion  of  this  rare  old  place. 

Where  we  get  checks  cashed  to  go  off  some  place. 

Ring!  ring!  went  a  bell  and  I  hastened  to  class. 

Leaving  the  office  with  its  mystery  cast. 

But  pass  the  office  whenever  you  will. 

You'll  hear  her  repeat — "Keep  the  tone  of  the  Hill." 

— Lucy  Hobson. 


Teacher:     "What  is  the  height  of  your  ideals?" 
He:     "She's  only  as  high  as  my  heart." 

Paul:     "I  flunked  in  French,  but  I  don't  understand  it." 
Pauline:     "Your  paper  shows  that." 

Miss  Karr:     "Is  mistletoe  a  tree  or  vine?" 
Esther:     "Neither — it's  an  excuse." 

"If  ignorance  is  bliss,  then  some  of  the  girls  here  must  be  eternally  happy." 


FAMOUS  SAYINGS 

■'I  don't  know  where  I'm  going,  but  I'm  on  my  way." — Columbus. 

■'Keep  the  home  fires  burning." — Nero. 

■'The  first  hundred  years  are  the  hardest." — Methuselah. 

■'Treat  'em  rough." — Henry  VIII. 

'Keep  your  shirt  on." — Queen  Elizabeth. 

'Don't  lose  your  head." — Queen  Mary. 

'The  bigger  they  are,  the  harder  they  fall." — David. 

'It  floats."^Noah. 

■'You  can't  keep  a  good  man  down." — Jonah. 

'I'm  strong  for  you,  kid. "^Samson. 


FAMOUS  QUEENS 
Liliuokalani. 


The  Fairy 


of  the  May. 


She's 


Catherine  II. 


King  Louis  XIV's  Wife. 
Madame  De  Pompadour. 


-By 
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President Elizabeth  Edgar  Guest  Harrison 

Vice-President Wilda  Whittier  Crawford 

Secretary Mary  Wordsworth  McLaughlin 

Treasurer Dorothy  Milton  Childress 

ROLL  CALL 

Cecelia  Longfellow  McLaughlin  Ellen  Poe  Fox 

RucEiLLE  Frost  Roadcap  Lillun  Emerson  Graff 

Gladys  Spencer  Gillet  Duval  Kilmer  Christian 

Mary  Byrd  Browning  Buxton  Gladys  Burns-Wolfe 

Virginia  Sam  Walter  Foss  Musselman         Billy  Shelley  Stump 
Marjorie  Pope  Goodwin 

Motto:    More  and  better  gestures!  Time:    Sunday  morning  after  breakfast 

SELECTIONS 

Paul  Revere's  Ride 
The  Sea 

I  Remember.  I  Remember 
The  Night  Before  Xmas 
The  Wind 

FOR  BEGINNERS 
Nursery  Rhymes 
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Joan:     "Have  you  filled  out  your  figure  yet?"      (In  drawing  class.) 
Wilda:     " !?!?!— " 

TYPES 

IN  FIUVILAND 

"Stranded  in  Paris" Bartlett 

"The  Gay  Old  Bird" Mr.  Crow 

"What  Every  Girl  Should  Know" The  Handbook 

"The  Third  Degree" Before  Council 

"Gentlemen  Prefer  Blondes" Mr.  Darter 

"Nigger  Heaven" The  Kitchen 

"The  Nervous  Wreck" Student  Teachers 

"Everybody's   Acting" Dramatic   Club 

"White  Flannels".. Debbie 

"It" 9  ??!!!???!!! 

"Dance  Madness" February  19th 

"The  Green  Hat" Cele 

"Paradise" H-O-M-E 

M.  B. :  "What's  at  the  movie  tonight?" 

Gillet :  "Necking." 

M.  B.:  "Huh???!" 

Gillet:  "It  said  the  popular  sin — and  not  being  dumb !" 

Dot:     "Honey,  why  isn't  your  mind  clear  like  mine?" 
Dirt:     "  'Cause  I  don't  change  it  as  often." 

Ethel:     "Don't  you  adore  good  "Vad-veel?" 
Lulu:     "No — I've  never  eaten  any." 

Ruth:     "Why,  Rusty!     Your  nose  is  always  red!     How  come?" 
Rusty:     "Yes — and  it  cost  a  heck  of  a  lot  to  keep  it  that  way." 

BEFORE  AND  AFTER 

When  does  one  quiver  and  quake? 
When  does  one  shiver  and  shake? 

Before  Council ! 
When  are  one's  sins  reviewed?  ,       j 

One's  resolutions  renewed? 

After  Council! 
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Alleene:     "Want  to  taste  my  new  lip  stick?" 
(handing  Bob   her  new  "Tangee") 
Bob:     "No  thanks — I  never  put  it  on  with  a  stick — " 
Alleene:     "Well!" 

Cele:     "If  you  bid  a  club  again  I'm  going  to  take  you  out." 
Mary:     "You  can't,  it's  raining." 

Mary:     "Have  you  a  good  reason  for  wanting  that  date  tonight?" 
Lou:     "Well! — I  have  a  reason." 


THE  HALL  OF  FAME 

Most  studious Betsy  Bassett 

The  cutest Frances  Hardy 

Most  athletic Cele  McLaughlin 

The  tallest Ruth  Porter 

The  smallest — Anne  Neblett 

Biggest  loafer Esther  Young 

Most  dignified Ruth  Brown 

Most  animated Rebecca  Dickert 

Quietest :..Wirt  Stephenson 

Man-Hater ...Havilah  Bennett 

Most  stately Bill  Wilkins 


AT  VIRGINIA  BEACH 

Caroline:      "How   on   earth   did  you  develop  those  wonderful   shoulders?" 
Carrol :      "Wrestling  and   boxing — and  incidentally — weren't  you   on   the  track 
team?" 


OUR  OWN  QUESTIONAIRE  TO  DETERMINE  AVERAGE 
INTELLIGENCE 

1.  How  high  is  up? 

2.  Why  does  the  night  fall  and  not  break  and  the  day  break  without  falling? 

3.  How  long  is  a  piece  of  string? 

4.  Why  are  feminine  athletics  a  mere  matter  of  form? 

5.  What  color  is  pretty? 

6.  Why  do  people  get  moonstruck  and  sunburnt? 

7.  Have  you  ever  been  son-stroked? 


Micks:     "Go  bring  me  a  hot-dog." 
Margie:     "With  pleasure." 
Micks:     "No — with  mustard." 

Jack:     "What  invariably  becomes  a  man?" 
Jill:     "A  baby  boy." 

Student:  "We  won't  have  a  test  today,  will  we  teacher?" 

Teacher:  "Of  course  you  will!     Why  ask?" 

Student:  "Well,   you   said   we'd   have   a   test   whether   rain   or   shine   and   it's 
snowing!" 

Mag    (writing   letter   to   poor   unfortunate  M.   B.):      "Shall   I   address  this  to 
M.  B.— Campus?" 

June:     "No,  I'd  put  M.  B.  campus-ed." 

Mistle:     "Wliat  is  a  kiss?" 
Toe:     "A  noun." 
Mistle:     "Can  it  be  declined?" 
Toe:     "I've  never  tried  to." 

Lecturer:     "Do  you  think  the  audience  agreed  to  my  theories  of  evolution?" 
Mr.  Frank:     "Yes,  I  am  sure.     They  were  all  nodding." 

INSOLVABLE  PROBLEMS 

Cele  minus  her  hunting  coat. 

Crawford  minus  her  coffee  pot. 

Marjorie  minus  her  pillow. 

Ruceille  minus  her  merry  letters. 

Dr.  Cook  minus  Mrs.  Cook. 

Gillett  minus  the  cats. 

Betty  Lewis  minus  the  night  watchman. 


Havilah  Jean  plus  a  long  skirt. 

Muss  plus  flowing  locks. 

Virginia  Hall  plus  dependable  lights. 

Duval  plus  a  dignified  air. 

Lina  B.  plus  an  inferiority  complex. 

Mr.  Tyner  plus  a  few  drinks. 

Monroe  Hall  plus  Co-eds. 
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Emeline:     "Mr.  Hamlet  gave  me  zero  on  my  test." 
Eliz.   Dec:     "That's  nothing." 
Emeline:     "What's  nothing?" 
Eliz.  Dec:     "Zero." 

Liz:     "Why  did  they  ever  start  calling  you  Bill  with  your  name  Mildred?' 
Stump:     "'Cause  I  came  on  the  first  of  the  month." 

Dit:     "Has  Jack  ever  held  you  in  his  arms — tight?" 
Toe:     "Of  course  not — I  don't  drink." 


TRY  TO  FEATURE— 

Mrs.  Bushnell  doing  the  Black  Bottom. 

Miss  Kramer  minus  her  ear-rings. 

Miss  Annie  having  hysterics. 

Mr.  Crow  in  interpretative. 

Miss  Rosborough  teaching  math. 

Miss  Moore  riding  a  kiddie-car. 

Mr.  Tyner  making  mud  pies. 

Miss  Corson  in  the  Follies. 

Mr.  Chandler  with  an  all-day  sucker. 

Miss  Enders  with  a  marcel. 

Teacher:     "Now,  have  I  made  myself  plain?" 
Genius:     "Nature  beat  you  to  it." 

He:      "Who'd  you  have  for  supper?" 

She:     "Guess! — " 

He:     "Guests — yes — how  many?" 

Mary  McLaughlin    (on  receiving  an   "E"  on  Science):      "Who  did   I  copy  tliis 
a?     I'll  never  use  her  paper  again!" 

Ronny:     "What  would  you  do  if  a  boy  asked  to  kiss  you  on  the  forehead?" 
Billy:     "Why  I'd  call  him  'down'!" 

First  Clubman:     "I  saw  'Abie's  Irish  Rose'  last  night." 
Second  Roue:     "Has  it  changed  any  since  we  were  boys?" 

Policeman:     "Say.  Lady,  do  you  know  how  to  drive  a  car?" 
Miss  Curry:     ""Oh,  yes.  what  is  it  you  wish  to  know?" 


M-iULSselman.  ocliooi  of  PJkysical  E'diiiiig 

Academic   Dean Musselman 

Dean  of  Archery Fox 

Dean  of  Hockey McLaughlin 

Dean  of  Polo Ronny  Jones 

MOTTOES 

Klean,  Kalm  Kinesiology 
Prunes  and  Proteins 

Aim:     Physical,  Mental,  Moral,  Spirilual  and  Emotional  Welfare  of  All  the  People. 

SUGGESTIONS  FOR  STATISTICS— 1927  ANNUAL 

Musselman  School  for  Physical  Editing 

1. — Best  Archer Musselman 

2.— Best  Posture Mary  McLaughlin 

3. — Best  Hockey  Player Ellen  Fox 

4. — Most  Cooperative  Dean _ Deronda  Jones 

5. — Best  Student  in  Klean,  Kalm  Kinesiology Cele  McLaughlin 

AGGIE  McLAUKLIN 
Paris,  Kentucky 

Night  Riding  Club 1926 

Chairman  of  Northern  Necking  Soc ..1922-23 

Assistant  Night  Watchman .....1921-22-23-24 

Laundry  Brigade 1923-24-25-26 

Ku  Klux  Klan.... 1926 

F.   F.  V 1927 

Hill   Climbers  Club 1925-26 


Mr.  Darter  was  taking  his  Economics  class  through  Washington.  While  driving 
around  the  city,  they  noticed  the  white  stones  at  the  street  corners. 

"What  are  those  things,  Mr.  Darter?"  Dot  Childress  asked. 

"Silent  policemen,"  answered  Mr.  Darter.  Dot  surveyed  them  for  several 
minutes,  then  inquired  in  a  shocked  voice,  "Do  they  bury  all  the  policemen  in 
the  middle  of  the  street?" 


"Madam,  there  is  a  caterpillar  in  your  lettuce." 

"Oh,  that's  all  right — they're  so  little  they  don't  eat  much.' 


Mother,  can   I   go   out  tonight? 

Yes,  my   darling  daughter. 
Be  sure  to  be  in  by  one  o'clock. 

And  don't  drink  anything  but  water. 


Mr.   Chandler:      "The   old   bus   is 
Mr.  Tyner:      "Kill   any  of  them?'' 


^oing   pretty   good.      I   hit   sixty   yesterday.' 


sells    tor   your   jennet 
siiTer   i'iie   best. 
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%  JUDSON  SMITH                          i 

I  i 

I  Photographer                                 % 
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I  Established  1882  I 

I  BRENT  STORES,  Inc.  I 
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I  (THREE  STORES  IN  ONE)                                   * 

I            Dry  Goods  Hosiery               % 

u                Underwear  Notions                    * 

i^  I 

i^  ^                                           I 

^  I 

K  Ladies',  Misses'  and  Children's                                       x 

if  % 

$  Ready-to-Wear                                2 

I  Millinery                                      | 
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I  I 

S  r/ie  Collese  Girls'  Store                                          % 

»  % 

I  BRENT  STORES,  Inc.                       f 

if  I 

^  „                   i 

K  Our  Slogan  "Co-operation"                                           » 
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I  '-"                            i 

S  « 

1^   826  Main  Street  Fredericksburg,  Va.  % 
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J.  LEWIS  WALLACK,  l^csidrnt  HT-GH  D.   SCOTT    Casino,- 

GI'X)R(il-:    A.    SCO'l'T,    Assistant    Caslii,.!- 

94  YEARS  OF  SUCCESSFUL  BANKING 

Tlie 

National  Bank  of  Fredericksbnrg,  Virginia 

The  Rock  of  Gibraltar— '  "Safe  for  Savers" 


XT.  S.  Government 
Depository 


Modern   Burglary 
Alarm  Svstem 


Insurance 

Against    Eobbery 

and  Burglary 


SAFE 
STRONG 
SECURE 

POLITE    SERVICE 


The  Story  of  Our 
Growth 

Deposits,  1917 

$412,554.92 

Deposits   Jan.   1,    1924 

$1,141,987.11 

Deposits   Jan.   1,    192(3 

$1,310,456.28 

Over  150  Per  Cent  Gain 


COMPOUND  INTEREST  ON  SAVINGS 

CAPITAL  STOCK  AND  SURPLUS,  $120,000.00 

You  Are  Protected  by  Over  a  Million  Dollars  of  Gilt-Edge  Resources 


°  °  °  "■  ° "  °  °  "st 


The  strength  of  a  bank  may  be  indicated  by  its 
statement  of  condition,  but  it  is  also  measured 
by  the  extent  and  quality  of  services  it  is  pur- 
posed to  render.  Again  we  wish  to  stress  our 
ability  to  handle  satisfactorily  your  bank 
account. 
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THE  PLANTEPxS  NATIONAL  BANK 

Capital,  Surplus  and  Profits,  $150,000.00 
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I  THIS  IS  THE  STORE                                         % 

I  ALL  DISCRIMINATING  STUDENTS  AND  FACULTY              | 

I  LIKE  TO  PATRONIZE                                       | 

IS  X 

K  X 

K  St 

%  WHY  ?                                                     I 

X  X 

H  X 

«  X 

s  Because  We  Live  To  Serve                                        « 

%  % 

%  ^                                                            % 

I  I 

I  GOOLRICK'S  MODERN  PHARMACY        f 

%  X 

I  W.  J.  Lacy                                                  | 

%       901  Main  Street  Fredericksburg,  Va.  x 
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%  X 

«^  5 

Jl  FREDERICKSBURG                                          | 

I  STATE  TEACHERS  COLLEGE              | 

%  X 
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K  Two-Year  Diploma   Course   for  teaching    (a)    Primary  Grades    (b)                   X 

S  Grammar   Grades;    (c)    High   School   Grades   in   Junior   High   School;                  ^ 

K  (d)  Home  Economics;    (e)   Commercial  Subjects.                                                          X 

!|  Four-Year  B.   S.  Degree   Courses  leading  to   teaching  or   supervis-                   j5 

%  ing  in  Elementary  or  High  Schools:                                                                                        ^ 

li  (a)    Academic   Subjects    (English,   History,   Mathematics,   Science,                   X 

J^  Latin,  French).                                                                                                                                 ^ 

U  (b)   Phj'sical  Education.                                                                                                X 

!S  (c)  Fine  and  Industrial  Arts.                                                                                       5 

jf  (d)   Commercial  Subjects.                                                                                              <U 

If  (e)   Public   School  Music.                                                                                              X 

is  A  Standard  Teachers'  College,  holding  membership  in  the  Ameri-                   ^ 

tl  can  Association  of  Teachers'  Colleges.                                                                               X 

*  Summer  quarter  begins  June  13.  Regular  winter  school  courses  j* 
fg  given  in  summer  quarter.  % 
K  Send  for  winter  or  summer  school  catalog  and  late  bulletins.                             St 

i£  X 

tt  A.  B    CHANDLEK,  JR.,   President                                                   « 

*:  2 

*  FREDERICKSBURG  VIRGINIA  X 
%  °X 


I                SERVICE  MOTOR  CO.,  Inc.  I 
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Jf  Phone  263                                                          jj 

K  SALES  AND   SERVICE                                       | 
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«C                  Fredericksburg  Virginia                  » 
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i  SUPERIOR  ICE  CREAM                   I 

I  i 
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K  Is  Made  from  Pure  Pasteurized  Milk  and  Cream                       »J 
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J^  This  store  takes  pleasure  in  giving  the  State  Teachers                 ^ 

£  X 

£  College  students  real  service,  real  values  and  up-to-the-                 x 

H  3 

£  St 

H  minute  styles  in  Footwear.     We  shall  always  be  glad  to                 ^ 

£  I 

£  have  you  look  our  shoes  over  before  buying.                                 "   x 
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i  WASHINGTON  WOOLEN  MILLS  I 
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I  LADIES'  RAINCOATS  AND  KNICKERS  * 

%  A  SPECIAL  LINE  OF  % 

■|  FLANNELS  AND  LINENS  I 
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I  WASHINGTON  WOOLEN  MILLS  f 
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H        819  iluN  Street  Fredericksburg,  Va.        S 


%  Phone  616  | 

£  % 

I  R.  G.  HILDRUP  I 

«C  RED  TOP  TAXI  LINE  % 

I  SPECIAL  SIGHT-SEEING  TOURS  | 


K  One-day,  two-day  and  week-end  trips  to  Washington,  D.  C,        % 

*°  Richmond,  through  the  Shenandoah  Valley,  and  all  points.     Make        * 

ij  your  own  arrangements.                                                                                   X 
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jjf  Moving  Vans,  Storage,  Packing,  Shipping  m 
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K  Phone  234  » 


Fredericksburg  Virginia 


I         THE  COMMERCIAL  STATE  BANK  I 

I  :? 

a  Fredericksburg,  Virginia                                       « 

i^  % 
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I  MAKE  THIS  BANK  YOUR  BANK                              | 
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J»  E.   M.   YOUNG,   Chairman   of   the   Board                                             0 

Xi  X 

J^          G.  W.  SHEPHERD.  President  W.  MAYO  SMITH,  Cashier          «^ 

%  °Y 

K  .r.  L.  SAYAGE,  Assistant   Cashier                                                        SI 

if  X 

I  BOND'S  DRUG  STORE                    f 

I  THE   OLDEST                                               | 

i^  And  We  Try  to  Make  It  The  Best  Drug  Store                         % 

H  * 

I  IN   THE  STATE                                             | 

K  SI 

ts  X 

*°  •< 
JI                 In  the  years  to  come,  when  the  memories  of  school-days  take        ^ 

t«        possession  of  you,  it  is  our  hope  that  we  have  served  you  in  such        <g 

ts        a  way  as  to  merit  a  place  in  these  memories.  x 
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%          W.  A.  BELL  E.   C.   BELL          ^ 

I  W.  A.  BELL  &  BROTHER                 | 

M  St 

if  THE  LARGEST  FURNITURE  AND                            % 

I  HOUSE-FURNISHING  STORE                                 | 

IS.  ^ 

S  ■•                                              » 

X  If  You  Cant  Find  It,  Go  To  Bell's                                 sg 

K  % 

JC  and  You  Can  Get  It                                              B 

I  ^                                                                 I 

%  WE  FURNISH  THE  HOME  COMPLETE                         % 

i  W.  A.  BELL  &  BROTHER                 I 

$  Fredericksburg,  Virginla                                     x 

%        Phone  101  ^          ,  .       ^      ^,      ., 

I  SUITS,   DRESSES,   WRAPS,   BLOUSES                            I 

K  S 

%  SWEATERS,  NOTIONS                                                        * 

I  MILLINERY                                                                         i 

I  ONYX  POINTEX  HOSE                                                       % 

I  VAN  RAALTE  SILK  HOSE  AND  UNDERWEAR               | 

I  CORSELET  BRASSIERES                                                   i 
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I  MAURICE  HIRSH,  Inc.                     I 

K  X 

•>  ■             •>                                                        si 

*>  Fredericksburs's  Best  Store                                         X 
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S       924  Main  Street  Fredericksburg,  Va.       x 
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AMERICA'S  FOREMOST 
BEAUTY  SALON 

Catering  to  the 
State   Teachers   College 

PfiiiiaiR'ut    Waving — Xew 

Freneh  Method 

Real    Parisian    Bobbin^ 


All  College  Girls 

Buy 

Their  Jewelry 


S.  S.  KAUFMAN 


For  TwoHtv  Y£ 


Washi 


Premier   Coiffeur 


1221  Connecticut  Ave.   Main  7792-3-t 


J°  The  Leading  Jeweler 

I  I 

I  DRINK                        I 

^  I 


The  Banner  Store 


MILLINERY 


UNDERWEAR 


BRASSIERES 
DRY  GOODS 

At  Prices  To  Suit  Your 
Pocketbook 


The  Banner  Store 

926  Main  Street 
Fredericksburg.  Virginia 
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The  Fashion  Shop 
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X         (Successors  to  Adams'  Book  Store)  iS 
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X       BOOKS  KODAKS        Jf  ^— i 

X 
STATIONERY  FILMS  * 


72i  Main  Street 


Fredericksburg 


Virginia 


FREDERICKSBURG,  VA. 


MUSIC        NOVELTIES 


SPORTING  GOODS 


FREDERICKSBURG,  VA. 


Leader  of 
Low  Prices 


810-814  MAIN  STREET 


Send  Us  Your  Kodak  "Work 


FREDERICKSBURG 


VIRGINIA 
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A.  C.  WOODING 
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Virginia  Sales  and 
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309  COMMERCE  STREET 


FREDERICKSBURG 


Slie   went  riding  cverj'  clay, 
ud,  of  course,  this  ear  of  Mary's 
Was   a    CHEVROLET. 


R.  T.  PRATT 


Sales  Manager 
FREDERICKSBURG 


VIRGINIA 


ATHLETIC 
OUTFITTERS 


X      YELLOW  CAB  SERVICE    % 


1338  G  STREET,  N 
WASHINGTON,    D.    C. 


Rain,  Hail  or  Sliine — 
At  Your  Service  All  the  Time 


Wheeler  ^  Thompson 


FREDERICKSBURG 
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FREDERICKSBURG 


VIRGINIA 


WHEN    IN    FREDERICKSBURG 
STAY  AT  THE 

Princess  Anne  Hotel 


Up-to-Date  in  Every  Detail 


C.  A.  ABBEY,  Manager 
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Smith,  Dodd  &  Co.     5 
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*  I 
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"  ' % 
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